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LONDON: BRADBURY & EVANS, WIIITF.FRIARS. 

AGENTS! — J. MENZiES, EDINBURGH ; T. MURRAY, GLASGOW; J. M C GLASHAN DUBLIN. 
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BESIDES the above Patented Article of Dress (called THE NICOLL), there is 
another Novelty introduced for this Season, which is, however, Registered under the 
name of NICOLL’S MORNING COAT, it being especially intended for morning 
wear, in riding or walking exercise, when it necessarily avoids the stiff formality to 
be observed in the cut and form of the dress-coat. The price is TWO GUINEAS. 



The premises (extending from 114 to 120, Regent Street), as illuminated in honour of 
Her Majesty’s and the Prince’s Birthdays, 


THE REGISTERED PALETOT is now* ready for the Spring Months, with all 
the new and patented improvements, included in the moderate price of Two 
Guineas. Thus it deservedly bears the name of being not only the most fashionable, 
but also the cheapest and most durable garment ever offered to the public; the 
intrinsic value of the material known as NICOLLIAN, or LLAMA CLOTH, being, 
within the last few months, much enhanced ; the same durability being retained, 
with an increased fineness and beauty in appearance. It can be seen, ready for 
immediate wear, in every size’ at the Patentees’ Warerooms. 



BRADBURY AND KVANS, f RINTJEH^, WHITEFRIARS. 




ANALYSIS OP THE NAIHE OP MOSES & SON, 


It is not a little interesting to notice the many recommendatory nouns and adjectives which bear as their 
initial characters the letters composing the name of Moses & Son. For instance : the letter “ I VI ” at 
once reminds of (Matchless (ivi)ake and (lH)agnificent (M)aterial. — The letter 44 O ” is displayed in 
(0)ut-and-(0)ut (O)vercoats, (O)btainable (O)pposite the Church. — The letter 44 S ” is the initial 
character of the words (S)trength, (S)murtness, (S)tyle, and (S)uitability.— The letter 44 E ” will be 
found in (E)conomy, (E)xcellence, (E)quity, (B)xchange, and (S)o on. 

The 44 A” in the conjunction whispers of (A)dmirable (A)rticlcs (A)dapted to (A)ll.— 1 u iff,” in the 
same word, will show itself in (N)one so (N)oted as this (N )otorious (iff)ame in trade.— The letter 44 D ” 
calls to mind (B)urable (I>)ress, (3>)elicate (»)esign, and (D)ispatcb. 

The word Son, it is true, furnishes us with the very same letters as we have just pointed out; but, 
notwithstanding, there will be no difficulty in finding new footsteps to tread in. 

A (S)lap-up (S)uit, for instance, at once gives us the letter 44 S” over again ; as do also the words 
(S)howrooms, (S)hawls, (S)carfs, (S)ilks, (S)atins, (S)hirts, and (S)o forth.— The character 44 0 ,” 
again, speaks of (O)utfits, (O)xonians, and (O)ther similar articles. — “Iff,” in conclusion, appears in 
(N)eatness, (iff)icety, and (lff)eglect in (w)othing, at the celebrated House of that Firm whose name 
has been thus truthfully analysed. 


LIST OF 

Ready Made. 

£ S. d. 

Men’s Spring and Summer Wrappers, from 0 8 6 
The Bulwer, Pacha, Paletot, and every) _ „ 

description of Light Overcoat . from j 0 12 0 
Cloth Overcoats of a light Texture, and ) . . A 

handsomely trimmed . . . from ) 1 1 0 

Ditto Ditto lined with Silk . . from 1 8 0 

Ditto Ditto superior quality . . — 1 18 o 

Jean and Holland Blouses . . . . — 0 2 9 

Fancy Victoria Ditto . . . . — 0 4 0 

Tweed Ditto . . .. — 046 

Dress Coats — 0 17 0 

Frock Ditto 1 0 0 

Spring and Summer Trousers . . . _ 0 4 0 

Doeskin and Buckskin Trouse/s . . — > 0 7 6 

Spring and Summer Vests, in every variety— 0 16 
Black and Figured Satin Vests . . — 046 

Ditto superior quality . . . . — 0 9 6 

White Marcella Vests . . . . — 0 4 6 

Black Cloth Ditto — 0 3 6 

Boys’ Hussar and Tunic Suits . . . — 0 15 0 

,, Spring and Summer Vests . . — 0 10 0 

Men’s Fishing Coats, in every variety . — 040 


PRICES. 

XVIade to Measure. 

£ s. d. 

Paletots, made from a variety of materials, \ . 

fitted for Summer wear . . from j 1 1 0 

Do. in every style, elegantly trimmed, from 1 8 0 

Superfine Cloth Ditto, of a light texture — 1 15 0 

Ditto Ditto lined with Silk . . . — 2 2 0 

Ditto Dress Coat — 1 12 0 

Best Ditto for 2 15 0 

Superfine Frock Ditto .... from 1 15 0 

Best Ditto for 3 3 0 

Fancy Doeskia Trousers . . . from 0 16 6 

Black Ditto Ditto . . . . — 0 16 0 

Best Ditto Ditto . . . . — 1 6 0 

Black Cloth Vests — 0 8 6 

Best Ditto for 0 13 6 

Splendid Satin Ditto . . . from 0 14 6 

Best Ditto Ditto for 0 18 6 

Hussar and Tunic Suits . . . . — 150 

Superfine Ditto — 1 15 0 

Men’s White Marcella Vests . . . — 070 
Fishing Coats, in endless variety, from) , . 

I0s.6<£ to} 1 16 0 

Elegant Dressing Robes, in great variety, ) . A A 

from 16 s. to) 6 0 0 


LIVERIES OF ALL KINDS AT THE SHORTEST NOTICE. 

MOURNING TO ANY EXTENT AT FIVE MINUTES’ NOTICE. 

A Suit of Clothes complete for £\ 10s. 

The New Book, entitled “ The Great Fact,” with full Directions for Self-measurement, can be had on 
application, or forwarded, post free, to any part of the kingdom. 

Notice. — The Shawl and Parasol Departments are now replete with every novelty of the Season. 
Observe. — Any Article purchased, either Ready-mado or Made to Measure, if not approved of, will be 
exchanged, or the money returned. 


E. MOSES & SON, 

TAILORS, WOOLLEN DRAPERS, CLOTHIERS, HATTERS, HOSIERS, FURRIERS, 
BOOT AND SHOE MAKERS, AND GENERAL OUTFITTERS, 

154, 135, 156, and 157, Minories ; and 83, 84, 85, and 86, Aldgate, City, London. 

ALL COMMUNICATING WITH EACH OTHER, AND FORMING ONE VAST ESTABLISHMENT. 

Caution. — E MOSES & SON regret having to guard the public against imposition, but having heard 
that the untradesmanlike falsehood of being connected with them, or it is the same concern, has been 
resorted to in many instances, and for obvious reasons, they beg to state they have no connexion with any 
other House in or out of London, except their branch Establishments, 36, Fargate, Sheffield, and 19, 
Thornton’s Buildings, Bradford, Yorkshire ; and those who desire genuine and cheap Clothing, &c., should 
call at or send to Minories and Aldgate, City, London ; or to the Branch Establishments as above. 

Take Notice. — This Establishment is closed from sunset Friday, till sunset Saturday, when business is 
resumed till 12 o’clock. 


A PRACTICAL TREATISE Oil MUSICAL COMPOSITION 


We dismiss Mr. Rohner’s works with a hearty recommendation 
to all musical aspirants, with whom they can scarcely fail to 
become popular, and we shall have much 
with any future volumes that may emanate from the pen ot 
this conscientious writer. 

From the Illustrated London News , 30 th Dec., 1848. 

We have received frequent applications from amateurs and 
sJen^To mSn th?b e st standard work, on compel mon, 
and we have recommended the theoreUcal vrrinn>. 
brechtsberger, Schneider. G Weber, Abbe Vogler, Choron, 
Rcicha, Cherubini, Bameau, &c.. to our ^^hVoristiwe 
a l ucid compilation of the principles of the great tneonsm 

marched in vain. The appearance ot the volume now 

ance “of an Engiiah genlleman, whowa,notonya^nd 

SSS'SSsS|ii=£ 
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got up with great care, and is printed m large bold type. 

From the Critic , 1st Jan. 1849. 

A thoroughly practical treatise on musical composition or 
radret TeXidd say, on the theory of music for- .ts compo 

Stogt bylomposers, whether professional or amateur. 

From the Morning Herald , Jan. 8, 1849. 

Mr -Rnhm'r publishes this treatise because he believes that 

i SySSSbr rri- . rry 

sa^n 

insistence as regards plan, development, and illustration. 
The letter-press which accompanies the chapters is the s con- 
tribution of an English amateur, who, possessed of the reqm- 
site knowledge, aided the author in completing the wish that 
£? work should he brought out in this country. Ihe text 
^s^£dis#ar and pertinent, and though copious in 
its details exhibits no ostentatious verbosity, while the tech- 
nical spirit which necessarily pervades the elud^itions is 
ablv defined to meet the inquiries of the uninitiated. The 
rules are wdl enforced by exercises, a key to which is printed 
in a separate volume. 

From the' Lady's Newspaper , \Zth January , 1849. 

So many practical treatises on musical composition con- 
tinue to anoear, all professing to accomplish the same end, 
namely to^make that which has hitherto been deemed diffi- 
rmt or’ obscured easy and clear, but generally leaving the 
mder to tke end more perplexed end in deeper obscurity 


than ever that the reviewer, upon taking up a new hook 
m m k i mr such profession, opens it with a feeling bordering 
uptflrS^Ce agSnst’ikso certain does lie feel of once 
aeain meeting with disappointment. It is, therefore, with a 
heightened degree of pleasure we place before our readers _ a 
recommendation of G. W. Rohner’s work for it fulfil* . its 
promise It is a small quarto volume, containing 156 pages 
of letterpress and music, excellently printed ! has beaj 
corrected with peculiar care, a oircumstancc of the highest 
importance in theoretical works. It was our first intention 
to have gone into an e’aborate analytical review of this 
Valise fit were soon after stopped by finding how much 
could be said upon every part, that to d ° justice to ah would 
far outrun the space a newspaper can aftord for any angle 
w ork' "We must, in consequence, content ourselves by giving 
it our hearty recommendation not only to the student iu 
music but to the professor. The first will obtain by its aid a 
vast store of practical information; the latter find things 
thcre^ct downdn a new light that will at least revive aU he 
hafbefore studied, if not create m Ins romd entirely tresh 
views in the application of the science of music. 

I From the Manchester Courier , 13 th January , 1849. 

This new theory seems to have taken the musical vrorldby 
surorise-the London press teeming with its praise ; some 
1 gX so far as to assert that it must become the nation^ 
manual of music to the teacher, and nmre especially to him 
who has to toil in the path of sejf-instriiction. Mr. Ro^er 
is a German, hut has had the assistance of an English hterary 
and musical gentleman, thus giving all the German erudition 
upon the subject, without the crudity and obscurity which 
more or less belong to a translation. M e are happy m being 
able to add our commendation to that of our contemporaries 
of the London press; feeling convinced than any - work "Inch 
will exite a study for the theory of music, instead of the un- 
meaning practice which we find too often aimed at alone, has 
conferred an intellectual boon upon the coun 
the means for an elevating, a rational, and most desirable 
exercise of the mind. 


From the Morning Chronicle , 16 th Jan., 1849. 
Whatever doubt may exist of an absolute necessity for this 

production, 1 on account „f the paucity or ineffle ency ofthoae 

which already exist, we nevertheless hope that Mr Kohners 
v/ork will do service to the progress of real musical science, 
as well as musical taste, in this country, bv sLmida ng a 
demand for musical education more sound and solid m 
system, ab initio, than that which is now hut too often 
bestowed- a system which, while it may impart a certain 
amount of dexterity in execution within a limited range, thus 
finishing the material for superficial display before a par- 
tial and probably unskilled audience, yet often lea\.es.Jt^&.. 
pupil, after a five or seven years’ course efhtfdminal mstruc- 
tfon with exactly the same amount of knowledge in the true 
principles of music os «t the beginning. 

From the Morning Post, 25 th Jan., 1849. 

Mr. Rohner’s purpose, in publishing this work, has been to 
supply the musical student with a compendium of theoretical 
instructions, in which, whilst avoiding the difiuseness and 
speculativeness of the larger treatises, no branch of the sub- 
iect should he left unnoticed, or insufficiently explained. In 
'this S" ho has succeeded. His book ntafhv*- 
ties of perspicuity and conciseness, and is evidently the work 

of one competent to tcacli, and thoroughly conversant with 
the labours of those who have preceded lum Evolving no 
fanciful theories, but plainly and sensibly settujg fwrth 
principles of musical composition as received by the majority 
of professors, this treatise will no doubt be very generally 
studied and approved. The exercises recommended by Mr. 
Rohncr for the adaptation of harmonies to a g^yenmeoy 
are excellent ; the remarks on rhythm and the tonal struc- 
ture of a musical composition very felicitous. The con- 
struction of elaborate compositions, preceded by a chapter of 
figurate writing, is the last matter treated of; obsenrati^s on 
the composition of vocal music being added in the form ot a 
supplementary chapter. Wo may add, that a key to the 
exercises is published with the work, and, in conclusion, art 
hapoy to recommend it to the attention of all those who a 
desirous of acquiring a practical knowledge of the principle* 
of musical composition. 


LONDON: LONGMAN, BROWN, GREEN, & LONGMANS. 


THE THEORY OF MUSICAL COMPOSITION 
COMPLETELY DEVELOPED. 


Now ready, small 4to, price 16s., Cloth Gilt, and Key 5s., uniform, 

A PRACTICAL TREATISE DA MUSICAL COMPOSITION 

Br G . W . ROHNER. 


LONDON— LONGMAN, BROWN, GREEN, & LONGMANS. 


extracts from opinions of the tress. 


Fr°m Douglas Jer raid's Weekly Newspaper, ]6t/i Dec., 1848. 

Wk find from the preface of this work that it has been 
wntten by two individuals ; the one a German professor of 
music, the other a literary, and, of course, a musical gentle- 
man of this country : thus the book has all the advantages of 
German erudition upon the subject, without the objections 
which more or less are the consequences of a translation. 

. , ine treatment of the subject commences with scales and 
intervals ; enters into a full consideration of the derivations, 
the nature and employment of chords in harmonic com- 
;™ s : glvcs excellent precepts upon rhythmical and 
tonal structure ; in short, carries the subject on to the con- 
struction of elaborate compositions, either instrumental or 
vocal I o give an entire analysis of the manner in which 
this has been done, would far exceed our limits, and any- 
c -! S I° nld convey no adequate idea of the book. 
Suffice it, that the whole has been treated with great care. 
i™!lv, C< ^ 10 , US ’ scientific, that is, perfectly simple, 

grammatical, and, we have no hesitation in saying, it is one 
hLn+1fUi? St Ic f rned bo ? ks ever written upon the art. It is 
3r 8 °i U P’ and ’ c <> nsid ering the importance of the 
subject, offered at a price which shows that the authors were 
nPii er pf W « ie ? th ? y !, alkcd of musi c becoming an “essential 
Sr,5tS tl ° ni ! education.” It concludes with a double 
m th ,\ WOrd f b , emg furnished by the author of “Row- 
Sluni W - h ° haS evidentl y a talent for writing to 

JSS f< ? L owing T y glvc some idea of the clearness 
ty i ! i ’ altb °og h the whole work must of course be 
scientifically studied to be duly appreciated. 

From the Literary Gazette , \Uh Dec., 1848. 

A concise, yet not too concise, and full practical exposition 
ot the theory of music, has long, we believe, been considered 
a desideratum by the musical world ; and the diligence and 
science of the author appear, at last, to have supplied the 
deficiency in a very satisfactory manner. To assist the 
teacher, and facilitate the studies of those whose genius has 
to be self-taught, are the objects he has endeavoured to ac- 
comphsh, and, as far as this volume goes, we should say with 
skill and success. The instructions and examples are very 
clear ; and we would therefore cordially recommend the 
woik to the music JeuAllc of all our melodious friends. 

From the Sunday Times, 17 th Dec., 1848. 

Mr. Rohner says, in his preface, that, being a German, 
without the necessary knowledge of our language, he has had 
to take the assistance of a gentleman of literary as well as 
musical attainments, by which means all that is known of 
the art of music is conveyed to the English student divested 
of that crudity and obscurity which too frequently belongs to 
. rhc •authors, in stating their reasons for pro- 
ducing this work, affirm the necessity of sound training in the 
theoiy as well as the practice of music, and they predict that 
!" e ,, day 18 not far distant when the acquirement of music 
shall be an exercise of the mind, not a mere operation of the 
when it shall rank as an essential part of a national 
v*w hbe r al educatl ? n .’ mstead of being held at the cheap 
t, superficial accomplishment. The book has 
evidently been written with apreat care, and a thorough 


j?°^ ed f® of ; be . sub J ,ect it professes to teach. It abounds 
in exercises which are worked out in a key, thus rendering 

the" 1 master ° n T?**’ and greatl y facilitating the labour of 
the master. It commences with scales and intervals 
develops the nature of chords, and gives copious precepts for 

conrid^^rf' and tonal s'truct^eSefuIy 

considered. In fact, the instruction is carried upwards from 
J exposition of the first principles of music to the 

construction of compositions requiring the most extensive 
vocal and instrumental combinations No partial selections 
from a work of this description would afford a just idea of its 
merits as a whole. We can, however, assert that, though 
stnctly scientific and grammatical, it is well calculated, by fts 
simphcity and clearness, to load the student to a full mastery 
of the science of music. The volume ends with a doubte 

of^RmiinnTif I°r vh i. ch are from the Pen of the author 
d Bradshaw, a work of fiction which we had 

obSnffi OC - Casion I? commend for the excellence of its 

object^ and the vigour of its style. 


From the Weekly Dispatch, 24 th Dec. , 1848. 

J[?i e autllor ' of this admirable elementary work is a German 

Sc^S h^h haS h ^ d a experiencc * n the profession of 
music, and he has produced the best practical treatise on the 
theory ot the art which has ever come under our notice The 
previousl y issue d from the schools of* Italy, 
Se for E* Gennany ; are certainl y t0 ° ^se and specula! 

student ; and M. Rohner has succeeded 
m his plan of conciseness, without omitting a single essential 


From the Court Journal, 30 th Dec., 1848. 

This work is chiefly intended for amateurs, who wish t< 
acquire a knowledge of composition ; and it may be considered 
as one of th c best treatise' of the kind that have appeared b 
oin* language. The author (a German) very modestly acknow 

hi^work* | n °“ ga “°» t° ® English friend, Vo hasco^Xd 
ms w or* m the mceties of our vernacular tongue : but he mav 

cate of , havin S expounded his intri- 

ciL itl . f subject W1 i h a degree of Clearness and con- 
2“ that “ not always found in didactic treatises. The 
JtndS,t’«° ntai ” S *, a11 th ^ \ s necessar y to facilitate the general 
AltoSer^hTft 0n t-° f a knowled & e of musical composition, 
lftemtnr^ f tlSG up a gap that existed in musical 
literature, and steers most happily between the dry brevity of 
a mere hand-book, and the learned diffuseness of the pon- 
trapun&Sl C3 md ° d by Germaa ' Frcncl1 . and Italian con- 

Key to the Exercises contained in Rohner' s Practical Treatise 
on Musical Composition. 

« p bl i:Si° r m . pa ? ph ,! et li a necessary complement to the 
Practical Tieatue. here find a repetition of the 

examples given (m their incipient state) in the “Treatise ” 
with all the parts filled in, so as to enable the student, wllo 
has no master to guide him. to sec whether he has written 
his exercise correctly ; or to serve the master as a book of re- 
ference, to ascertain when and where the student is at fault. 


THE JOURNAL OF DESIGN. 


ADDRESS. 

Hebteto of ^patterns. 

On the Multitude of New Patterns. 

Woven Fabrics. Chintzes, printed for Ilindley and 
Sons ; and Hailing, Pearce, and Stone. 

Also for Clarkson. 

Flannel, printed by Swaisland, for R. Andrews. 

Swiss printed Cottons, for Faulding and Co. 

Calico for Bookbinding, printed for Bone and Son. 

Silk. Coventry Ribbon, made for Harding, Smith, 
and Co. 

Tapestry, made by Keiths, for J. Webb. 

Carpets, manufactured by Morton ; also by Pardoe, 
Hoomans, and Co. 

Rug, manufactured by Watson, Bell, and Co. 

Metals. Bracelet, manufactured for Hunt and 
Roskill, W. and D. Gass, &c. 

Two Epergnes, designed and made by W. Potts. 

Chandelier, manufactured by Messengers, for the 
garden-pavilion in Buckingham Palace. 

Double Candlestick, manufactured by Messengers. 

Urn, manufactured by Warner and Sons. 

Paper-hangings. French Paper-hangings, imported 
by W. B. Simpson. 

Cheap English Paper, sold by W. B. Simpson. 

Wood. Potato Bowls, carved by Philip and Wynne, 
W. G. Rogers, and the Wood-carving Company. 

Pottery. Statuette, “ The Distressed Mother.” 
Statuette, “Dancing Girl.” 

‘Prince of Wales, in a sailor-boy’s cos- 


Contents of No. I. for March 1849. 

Hefneto of patterns ( continued ). 

Glass. Flower Vase, Wine Glass, and Finger-Glass. 
Miscellaneous. Book-Cover to Songs, &c. 

©rtgtnal papers. 

Copyright in Designs. 

Mixtures of Styles. 

33oofcs. 

Original Treatises, dating from the 12th to the 1 8th 

/•', A A a t.f TJointincr TranS- 


‘ The Cornish Wife at the Well of St. 


Statuette, 
tume.” 

Statuette, 

Keyne.” 

Vase, manufactured by Copelands. 

Two Spill Cases, manufactured by Wedgewoods. 
OysterTub and Dish, manufactured by Wedgewoods. 
Jugs, manufactured by Copelands, by Ridgways, 
and by Mintons. 

Potted Hare-pot, manufactured by Copelands. 


Centuries, on the Arts of Painting, Ac. Trans- 
lated by Mrs. Merrifield. 

A Booke of Draughtes. By Henry Shaw. 

The Illustrated Companion to the Latin Dictionary 
and Greek Lexicon. By A. liich. 

Byrne’s Euclid. Printed in Colours. 

Institutions. 

History of the Constitution of the “Government” 
School of Design and its Proceedings. 

Lecture on Ornament delivered to the Students of the 
London School of Design. By W. Dyce, R.A. 

Meetings of Edinburgh and Leeds Schools ot Design. 

Commons’ Report on School of Design ; Changes in 
Masterships in Schools of Design ; W iihains’s 
Paper on Design at College of Freemasons of the 
Church. 

Third Exhibition of British Manufactures at the 
Society of Arts. 

3FaHe @Falfe. 

Depreciation in the Value of Woven Fabrics; Blue 
and White Jasper Ornaments ; Printed Manu- 
factures depressed ; Her Majesty's Bridal Dress; 
Tapestry Carpets ; Beauclerc v. Copeland. 

Mouldings in Glass ; Fine Arts Commission’s Report. 

©orresponUcnce. 

Infringement of Copyright in Jennens and Bettridge’s 
Trays— Is there an International Copyright in 

Models ? 


WITH TEN PATTERNS OF FABRICS AND PAPER-HANGINGS, AND THIRTY 
ENGRAVINGS ON WOOD. 


Contents of No. II. for April 1849. 


Hebteto of patterns. 

Metals. Prince Albert’s Design. 

Hunt and Roskill’s Dish. 

Coalbrookdale Iron Castings, Eagle-Slayer, &c. 
Stuart & Smith’s Door-Porter; Pierce’s Pyro- 
Pneumatic Stove-Grate. 

Smith’s Pistol and Gun; Pott’s Flower -Stand; 
Broadhead and Atkins’ Tea and Coffee Service. 
Woven Fabrics. Walters’ Silk Brocatelles. 

Aspect of the Month’s Market for Garment Fabrics. 
Mousselines de Laine, by Inglis and Wakefield, 
Partridge and Price, J. and A. Crocker. 
Koechlin’s Swiss Cambrics. 

Adam’s Flax Damask ; Odier’s Brilliantes. 

Cox’s Ribbon ; Stone and Kemp’s, and Campbell’s 
Spitalfields Silks. 

Norwich and Honiton Lace. 

Patent Printed Carpet; Holmes’ Wilton Velvet 
Carpet. 

Henderson’s Patent Tapestry, and Templeton’s 
Axminster Table-Covers. 

Macalpin’s Chintz. 

Paper-hangings. Jackson and Graham’s French 
Bed-room Paper ; Simpson’s Paper for Pictures ; 
Potters’ Cheap Paper. 

Glass. Messengers’ Flower - Glass ; Richardsons’ 
Decanter ; Faraday’s Alboni Lamp Shade. 
Osier’s and Pellatt’s Candelabra. 

Pellatt’s Claret Jug and Glass. 

Pottery. Mintons’ Greek Slave, and Maternal 
Devotion. 


Hebteto Of patterns ( continued ). 

Copelands’ Salt Cellar ; Wedgewoods’ Ewer ; 

Printed Breakfast Cup; Water-lily Jug. 

Roses’ Dinner Plates ; Mintons’ Match-box. 

©rigtnal papers. 

On Ornament, especially referring to Woven Fabrics. 

ISoofcs. 

Layard’s Nineveh ; Chapman’s Drawing-Book. 

Institutions. 

Exhibition at Society of Arts. 

Manchester Exposition. 

Manchester Church Teachers’ Institute. 

Schools of Design. 

Dyce’s Lecture on Ornament ( continued ). 

Mutual Instruction Class at School of Design. 
Wornum’s Lecture ; Potter’s Wheel ; F emale School. 

QTafcle QIalk. 

Committee on Laws affecting Arts; Twist Lace; 
Success of Registration of Copyright; Andrew 
Kinloch ; Mintons’ Mosaics at Osborne ; Terra 
Cotta at Osborne; Jelly from Ivory -Dust; 
“ Fallings through the Gridiron ;” Invention of 
Glass ; Co-operation of Manufacturers, &c. ; 
Lord Lyndhurst’s Mechanical Knowledge. 

CorresponDence. 

Sir F. Thesiger on Models from Prints; Short 
Copyright for Silks; Pirates; &c. 


WITH THIRTEEN PATTERNS OF FABRICS AND PAPER-HANGINGS, AND FORTY 
ENGRAVINGS ON WOOD. 


Communications, 8fc., to be addressed to the Editor of The Journal of Design, 
at the Publishers. 

LONDON: CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186 STRAND; 

SOLD BY 

J. MENZIES, Edinburgh; T. MURRAY, Glasgow; J. M‘GLASHAN, Dublin; II. MANDEVILLE, Paris; 
SIMMS AND DINIIAM, Manchester; BOH AIRE, Lyons; LKBRUMENT, Rouen ; 

C. MUQUARDT, Brussels; and all Booksellers. 


London: — Printed by G. Barclay, Castle St. Leicester Sq. 


Now Publishing , in Monthly Numbers , Price One Shilling each , 

3®tti) jEumerous Illustrations, 

THE 

JOURNAL OF DESIGN, 

ADDRESSED TO 

MERCHANTS, MANUFACTURERS, RETAIL DEALERS, DESIGNERS, 

AND ART-WORKMEN. 


The Journal of Design will have, as it ought to have, politics of its own. In this 
matter of Ornamental Design we hope to prove ourselves thoroughly conservative of the 
best interests of manufacturers, designers, and all parties concerned. We are the advo- 
cates for better laws and a better tribunal to protect copyright in designs, and for a 
largely increased extension of copyright. We think the restless demands of the public 
for constant novelty are alike mischievous to the progress of good ornamental art as 
they are to all commercial interests. We think that the Schools of Design should be 
reformed and made business-like realities. We shall wage war against all pirates ; and 
we hope to see the day when it will be thought as disgraceful for one manufacturer to 
pillage another’s patterns as it is held to be if he should walk into the counting-house 
and rob his till. These are some of the points of our political creed, with which we start 
on our undertaking. In conclusion, we profess that our aim is to foster ornamental art in 
all its ways, and to do those things for its advance, in all its branches, which it would be 
the appropriate business of a Board of Design to do, if such a useful department of 
Government actually existed. 


The following Testimonials, among others , to the practical value of the Work , 
have been already received: 


It is matter of surprise to us, as it has no doubt 
been to others, that no periodical of the kind should 
have been established in this country; for although 
decorative art has received incidental notice in various 
journals, it has not received that complete and syste- 
matic consideration which its national value in a com- 
mercial point of view demands. The Journal of 
Design, therefore, if it is conducted upon the principles 
described by its conductors in their opening address, 
can hardly fail to be very extensively acceptable, as 
supplying one of the obvious wants of the day. The pre- 
sent part, making the allowances claimed for it as a 
first appearance, gives promise of substantial utility, the 
fulfilment of which we shall have pleasure in recording 
from time to time, as the successive numbers come 
under our notice. . . . The Journal of Design is pub- 
lished at a price which will place it within the reach of 
all who are interested in its contents .” — Midland 
Counties Herald. 

“We last month had the pleasure of welcoming the 
first appearance of this periodical, and of noticing the 
promise of utility which it held out. An examination 
of the contents of the present number confirms the 
favourable opinion we then expressed, and we would 
again commend the publication to the notice of all who 
are interested in the cultivation and spread of decora- 
tive art We shall certainly be much mistaken if 

The Journal of Design (supposing it to be continued 
as it has commenced) does not give a lively impulse to 
every description of manufacture on which decorative 
art can be brought to bear .” — Midland Counties Herald , 
Second Notice. 

“ The manner and tone of The Journal of Design 
are good, the editor’s resources appear to be consider- 
able, and some novel features in the undertaking can- 
not fail to arrest attention strongly. The introduction 
of actual patterns of manufactured fabrics strikes one 
at first as a somewhat daring innovation, a too obvious 
introduction of literature to trade ; but it is found, on 
examination, to be in no respect out of place, but in- 
deed suitable and useful in every way.”— Examiner. 

“ The objects of The Journal of Design, a monthly 
periodical, are directly practical. To the soi-disant 
connoisseur its tone and aim may savour too much of 
the trade — its insertion, whenever practical, of absolute 
patterns of textile fabrics or printed paper-hangings, 
may startle Fine Art nerves with its air of a mercer’s 
pattern-book ; but the tone of writing is healthy and 
independent, and its criticism on the patterns reviewed 
are characterised by judgment and artistic knowledge 


of the subject. We anticipate that, whilst it may thus 
become a good circulating medium for new ornamental 
designs, it may be also ancillary to the diffusion of just 
taste.” — Advocate , or Irish Industrial Journal. 

“ This is the first number of a monthly magazine 
which bids fair to become of vast utility to towns like 
Nottingham, where the staple trades depend so much 
upon elegance and newness of design. The illustrations 
in the part before us are very numerous and extremely 

good These illustrations are accompanied by 

thirty-two pages of letterpress— and all for a shilling.” — 
Nottinghamshire Guardian. 

“ Manufacturers who wish any new fabric noticed 
have only to send as much to the office as will be a 
swatch in each copy of the journal. The literary as 
well as the artistical part is well got up, and the jour- 
nal deserves the patronage of the admirers of the tine 
and useful arts. — Glasgow Examiner. 

“ The letterpress is profusely illustrated with wood- 
cuts. The work appears likely to be of service in pro- 
moting the growth of taste.” — Glasgoiu Constitutional. 

“ It is with feelings of genuine pleasure that we wel- 
come the appearance of another journal devoted to the 
important subject of decorative art. In The Journal 
of Design we observe one characteristic feature not 
contained in any other work occupying a similar field 
of operation. Besides woodcuts of ornamental designs, 
such as have been long made familiar to our readers in 
the pages of the Art-Journal , the work before us is an 
actual pattern-book. We have the very textures and 
fabrics themselves before us.” — Sheffield Times. 

“ The sample number of a new periodical, devoted to 
a review of ornamental design and art-manufactures. 
It promises to be a well-conducted work, and the pat- 
terns and numerous illustrations which accompany it 
will render it of utility to manufacturers, artists, and 
designers.” — Bristol Mercury. 

“ This is a monthly magazine upon a novel and what 
appears to be an excellent plan. To conduct such a 
work effectively, an abundance of illustration is neces- 
sary, and this magazine is distinguished by its contain- 
ing actual patterns ; thus showing the fabric as well as 
the design, and giving practical m n a far better idea 
than any engraving could possibly do. The contents of 

the magazine are of a varied character This 

new publication, indeed, appears to be calculated for 
TTiitt utility.” — Newcastle Courant. 

[ Turn over. 
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THE PERSONAL HISTORY AND EXPERIENCE 


“ Master Davy,” said Peggotty, untying her bonnet with a shaking 
hand, and speaking in a breathless sort of way. “ What do you think ? 
You have got a Pa ! ” 

I trembled, and turned white. Something — I don’t know what, or 
how — connected with the grave in the churchyard, and the raising of the 
dead, seemed to strike me like an unwholesome wind. 

“ A new one,” said Peggotty. 

<c Anew one?” I repeated. 

Peggotty gave a gasp, as if she were swallowing something that was 
very hard, and, putting out her hand, said : 

“ Come and see him.” 

“ I don’t want to see him.” 

— “ And your mamma,” said Peggotty. 

I ceased to draw back, and we went straight to the best parlor, where 
she left me. On one side of the fire, sat my mother; on the other, 
Mr. Murdstone. My mother dropped her work,, and arose hurriedly, but 
timidly I thought. 

“ Now, Clara my dear,” said Mr. Murdstone. “ Recollect ! controul 
yourself, always controul yourself ! Davy boy, how do you do ? ” 

I gave him my hand. After a moment of suspense, I went and kissed 
my mother : she kissed me, patted me gently on the shoulder, and sat down 
again to her work. I could not look at her, I could not look at him, I 
knew quite well that he was looking at us both ; and I turned to the 
window and looked out there, at some shrubs that were drooping their 
heads in the cold. 

As soon as I could creep away, I crept up-stairs. My old dear bedroom 
was changed, and I was to lie a long way off. I rambled down-stairs to 
find anything that was like itself, so altered it all seemed ; and roamed 
into the yard. I very soon started back from there, for the empty dog- 
kennel was filled up with a great dog — deep mouthed and black-haired 
like Him — and he was very angry at the sight of me, and sprung out to 
get at me. 
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which apartments are usually announced in manuscript, as being to let). 
We were greatly overcome at parting; and if ever, in my life, I have had a 
void made in my heart, I had one made that day. 

Now, all the time I had been on my visit, I had been ungrateful to my 
home again, and had thought little or nothing about it. But I was no 
sooner turned towards it, than my reproachful young conscience seemed 
to point that way with a steady finger ; and I felt, all the more for the 
sinking of my spirits, that it was my nest, and that my mother was my 
comforter and friend. 

This gained upon me as we went along ; so that the nearer we drew, 
and the more familiar the objects became that we passed, the more 
excited I was to get there, and to run into her arms. But Peggotty, 
instead of sharing in these transports, tried to check them (though very 
kindly), and looked confused and out of sorts. 

Blunderstone Bookery would come, however, in spite of her, when the 
earner’s horse pleased — and did. How well I recollect it, on a cold grey 
afternoon, with a dull sky, threatening rain ! 

The door opened, and I looked, half laughing and half crying in my 
pleasant agitation, for my mother. It was not she, but a strange 
servant. 

“ Why, Peggotty I” I said, ruefully, “ isn’t she come home !” 

“ Yes, yes, Master Davy,” said Peggotty. “ She’s come home. Wait 
a bit, Master Davy, and I ’ll — I ’ll tell you something.” 

Between her agitation, and her natural awkwardness in getting out of 
the cart, Peggotty was making a most extraordinary festoon of herself, but I 
felt too blank and strange to tell her so. When she had got down, she 
took me by the hand; led me, wondering, into the kitchen; and shut the 
door. 

“ Peggotty ! ” said I, quite frightened. “ What ’s the matter ? ” 

“ Nothing ’s the matter, bless you, Master Davy dear ! ” she answered, 
assuming an air of sprightliness. 

“ Something ’s the matter, I ’m sure. Where ’s mama P ” 

“ Where ’s mama, Master Davy ? ” repeated Peggotty. 

“ Yes. Why hasn ’t she come out to the gate, and what have we come 
in here for? Oh, Peggotty ! ” My eyes were full, and I felt as if I were 
going to tumble down. 

“ Bless the precious boy ! ” cried Peggotty, taking hold of me. <c What 
is it ? Speak, my pet ! ” 

“ Not dead, too ! Oh, she ’s not dead, Peggotty ? ” 

Peggotty cried out No ! with an astonishing volume of voice ; and then 
sat down, and began to pant, and said I had given her a turn. 

I gave her a hug to take away the turn, or to give her another turn in 
the right direction, and then stood before her, looking at her in anxious 
inquiry. 

“ You see, dear, I should have told you before now,” said Peggotty, 
“ but I hadn ’t an opportunity. I ought to have made it, perhaps, but I 
couldn’t azackly ” — that was always the substitute for exactly, in Peggotty’s 
militia of words — “ bring my mind to it.” 

“ Go on, Peggotty,” said I, more frightened than before. 
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THE PERSONAL HISTORY AND EXPERIENCE 


“ I an’t what I could wish myself to be,” said Mrs. Gummidge. “ I 
am far from it. I know what I am. My troubles has made me contrairy. 
I feel my troubles, and they make me contrairy. I wish I did’nt feel ’em, 
but I do. I wish I could be hardened to ’em, but I an’t. I make the 
house uncomfortable. I don’t wonder at it. I ’ve made your sister so 
all day, and Master Davy.” 

Here I was suddenly melted, and roared out “ No, you liave’nt, Mrs 
Gummidge,” in great mental distress. 

“ It’s far from right that I should do it,” said Mrs. Gummidge. “ It 
an’t a fit return. I had better go into the house and die. I am a lone 
lorn creetur, and had much better not make myself contrairy here. If 
thinks must go contrairy with me, and I must go contrairy myself, let me 
go contrairy in my parish. Dan’l, I’d better go into the house, and. 
die and be a riddance !” 

Mrs. Gummidge retired with these words, and betook herself to bed. 
When she was gone, Mr. Peggotty, who had not exhibited a trace of any 
feeling but the profoundest sympathy, looked round upon us, and nodding 
his head with a lively expression of that sentiment still animating his face, 
said in a whisper : 

“ She’s been thinking of the old’un ! ” 

I did not quite understand what old one Mrs. Gummidge was 
supposed to have fixed her mind upon, until Peggotty, on seeing me 
to bed, explained that it was the late Mr. Gummidge ; and that 
her brother always took that for a received truth on such occasions, 
and that it always had a moving effect upon him. Some time after he 
was in his hammock that night, I heard him myself repeat to Ham, 
“ Poor thing ! She ’s been thinking of the old ’un ! ” And whenever 
Mrs. Gummidge was overcome in a similar manner during the remainder 
of our stay (which happened some few times), he always said the same 
thing in extenuation of the circumstance, and always with the tenderest 
commiseration. 

So the fortnight slipped away, varied by nothing but the variation of 
the tide, which altered Mr. Peggotty’s times of going out and coming in, 
and altered Ham’s engagements also. When the latter was unemployed, 
he sometimes walked with us to show us the boats and ships, and once or 
twice he took us for a row. I don ’t know why one slight set of impres- 
sions should be more particularly associated with a place than another, 
though I believe this obtains with most people, in reference especially to 
the associations of their childhood. I never hear the name, or read the 
name, of Yarmouth, but I am reminded of a certain Sunday morning on 
the beach, the bells ringing for church, little Em’ly leaning on my shoulder, 
Ham lazily dropping stones into the water, and the sun, away at sea, 
just breaking through the heavy mist, and showing us the ships, like 
their own shadows. 

At last the day came for going home. I bore up against the separation 
from Mr. Peggotty and Mrs. Gummidge, but my agony of mind at leaving 
little Em’ly was piercing. We went arm-in-arm to the public-house 
where the carrier put up, and I promised, on the road, to write to her. 
(I redeemed that promise afterwards, in characters larger than those in 
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of its occasioning a visitation in her back which she called “ the creeps. 

At last she shed tears on that subject, and said again that she was a lone 
lorn creetur’ and everythink went contrairy with her.” 

« It is certainly very cold,” said Peggotty. “Everybody must feel it so. 

“ I feel it more than other people,” said Mrs. Gummidge. 

So at dinner; when Mrs. Gummidge was always helped immediately 
after me, to whom the preference was given as a visitor of distinction. 
The fish were small and bony, and the potatoes were a little burnt. VVe 
all acknowledged that we felt this something of a disappointment ; but 
Mrs. Gummidge said she felt it more than we did, and shed tears again, 
and made that former declaration with great bitterness. 

Accordingly, when Mr. Peggotty came home about nine o clock, this 
unfortunate Mrs. Gummidge was knitting in her corner in a very wretched 
and miserable condition. Peggotty had been working cheerfully. Ham 
had been patching up a great pair of water-boots; and I, with little 
Em’lv by my side, had been reading to them. Mrs. Gummidge had nevei 
made any other remark than a forlorn sigh, and had never raised her eyes 

since tea. . , „ , , 

“ Well, Mates,” said Mr. Peggotty, taking Ins seat, and how are you ? 

We all said something, or looked something, to welcome him, except 
Mrs. Gummidge, who only shook her head over her knitting. 

“What’s amiss,” said Mr. Peggotty, with a clap of his hands. 
“Cheer up, old Mawther!” (Mr. Peggotty meant old girl.) 

Mrs. Gummidge did not appear to be able to cheer up. She took out 
an old black silk handkerchief and wiped her eyes ; but instead of putting 
it in her pocket, kept it out, and wiped them again, and still kept it out, 
ready for use. 

“ What’s amiss, dame !” said Mr. Peggotty. 

“Nothing,” returned Mrs. Gummidge. “You ve come from I he 

Willing Mind, Dan’l?” ,, . , , „ 

“ Why yes, I ’ve took a short spell at The Willing Mmd to-night, said 

Mr. Peggotty. . 

“ I’m sorrv I should drive you there,” said Mrs. Gummidge. 

“ Drive ! i don’t want no driving,” returned Mr. Peggotty with an 

honest laugh. “ I only go too ready.” , . . , 

“ Yery ready,” said Mrs. Gummidge, shaking her head, and wiping her 
eyes. “ Yes, yes, very ready. I am sorry it should be along of me that 

y °“ Along o^you? It an’t along o’ you ! ” said Mr. Peggotty. “Don’t 

ve believe a bit on it.” , , T T 

“ Yes, yes, it is,” cried Mrs. Gummidge. “ I know what I am. 1 
know that I’m a lone lorn creetur, and not only that everythink 
goes contrairy with me, but that I go contrairy with everybody. les, 
yes. I feel more than other people do, and I show it more. It s my 

misfortun’.” _ . . ,, . 

I really couldn’t help thinking, as I sat taking in all this, that the 
misfortune extended to some other members of that family besides 
Mrs. Gummidge, But Mr. Peggotty made no such retort, only answering 
with another entreaty to Mrs. Gummidge to cheer up. 


THE PERSONAL HISTORY AND EXPERIENCE 


Of course I was in love with little Em’ly. I am sure I loved that baby 
quite as truly, quite as tenderly, with greater purity, and more disinterest- 
edness, than can enter into the best love of a later time of life hi<ffi and 
ennobling as it is l am sure my fancy raised up something round that 
blue-eyed mite of a child, which etherealised, and made a very an^el of 
her. It, any sunny forenoon, she had spread a little pair of win “ s and 
flown away before my eyes, I don’t think I should have regarded it as 
much more than I had had reason to expect. 

We used to walk about that dim old flat at Yarmouth in a lovine 
manner, hours and hours. The days sported by us, as if Time had not 
grown up himself yet, but were a child too, and always at play I to'd 
Em ly I adored her, and that unless she confessed she adored me I should 
be reduced to the necessity of killing myself with a sword. She said she 
did, and I have no doubt she did. 

As to any sense of inequality, or youthfulness, or other difficulty in our 
way, little Em ly and I had no such trouble, because we had no future 
We made no more provision for gi-owing older, than we did for growing 
younger. We were the admiration of Mrs. Gummidge and Peggotty who 
used to whisper of an evening when we sat, lovingly, on our little locker 
side by side, “ Lor 1 wasn ’t it beautiful ! ” Mr. Peggotty smiled at us 
from behind his pipe, and Ham grinned all the evening and did nothin"- 
fw ^ he y.\ ad southing of the sort of pleasure in us, I suppose” 
that they might have had in a pretty toy, or a pocket model of the 
Colosseum. • 


I soon found out that Mrs. Gummidge did not always make herself 
so agreeable as she might have been expected to do, under the cir- 
cumstances of her residence with Mr. Peggotty. Mrs. Gummidge’s was 
lather a fretful disposition, and she whimpered more sometimes than 
was comfortable for other parties in so small an establishment. I was 
very sorry for her ; but there were moments when it would have been 
more agreeable, 1 thought, if Mrs. Gummidge had had a convenient 
apartment of her own to retire to, and had stopped there until her spirits 
revived. 1 

Peggotty went occasionally to a public house called The Willin"- 
“find- I discovered this, by his being out on the second or third evenin” 
of our visit, and by Mrs. Gummidge’s looking up at the dutch clock 
between eight and nine, and saying he was there, and that, what was 
more, she had known in the morning he would go there. 

Mrs. Gummidge had been in a low state all day, and had burst into 
tears m the forenoon, when the fire smoked. “lama lone lorn creetur’,” 
were Mrs. Gummidge’s words, when that unpleasant occurrence took 
place, “ and everythink goes contrairy with me.” 

a ^ !\ soon l eave ’ sa M Peggotty — I again mean our Peggotty 
and besides, you know, it ’s not more disagreeable to you than to us.” 

ct I feel it more,” said Mrs. Gummidge. 

It was a very cold day, with cutting blasts of wind. Mrs. Gummidge’s 
peculiar corner of the fireside seemed to me to be the warmest and 
snuggest in the place, as her chair was certainly the easiest, but it didn’t 
suit her that day at all. She was constantly complaining of the cold, and 
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It was quiet enough to reassure me, but I have no doubt if I had seen 
a moderately large wave come tumbling in, I should have taken to my 
heels, with an awful recollection of her drowned relations. However, I 
said “ No,” and I added, “You don’t seem to be, either, though you say 
you are — for she was walking much too near the brink of a sort of 
old jetty or wooden causeway we had strolled upon, and I was afraid of 

her falling over. . _ „ . T i 

“I’m not afraid in this way,” said little Emly. But I wake 
when it blows, and tremble to think of uncle Dan and Ham, and 
believe I hear ’em crying out for help. That’s why I should like so 
much to be a lady. But I ’m not afraid in this way. Not a bit. Look 
here ! ” 

She started from my side, and ran along a jagged timber winch pro- 
truded from the place we stood upon, and overhung the deep water at 
some height, without the least defence. The incident is so impressed on 
my remembrance, that if I were a draughtsman I could draw its form 
here, I daresay, accurately as it was that day, and little Em ly springing 
forward to her destruction (as it appeared to me), with a look that I have 
never forgotten, directed far out to sea. 

The light, bold, fluttering little figure turned and came back safe to me, 
and I soon laughed at my fears, and at the cry I had uttered ; fruitlessly 
in any case, for there was no one near. But there have been times since, 
in my manhood, many times there have been, when I have thought, Is it 
possible, among the possibilities of hidden things, that in the sudden 
rashness of the child and her wild look so far off*, there was any merciful 
attraction of her into danger, any tempting her towards him permitted 
on the part of her dead father, that her life might have a chance of 
ending that day. There has been a time since when I have wondered 
whether, if the life before her could have been revealed to me at a glance, 
and so revealed as that a child could fully comprehend it, and if her pre- 
servation could have depended on a motion of my hand, I ought to have 
held it up to save her. There has been a time since — I do not say 
it lasted long, but it has been— when I have asked myself the question, 
would it have been better for little Ern’ly to have had the waters close 
above her head that morning in my sight ; and when I have answered 
Yes, it would have been. 

This may be premature. I have set it down too soon, perhaps. Hut 

let it stand. . _ . ,, . 

We strolled a long way, and loaded ourselves with things that we 
thought curious, and put some stranded star-fish carefully back into 
the water — I hardly know enough of the race at this moment to be 
quite certain whether they had reason to feel obliged to us for doing 
so, or the reverse — and then made our way home to Mr. Peggotty s 
dwelling. We stopped under the lee of the lobster-outhouse to 
exchange an innocent kiss, and went in to breakfast glowing with health 
and pleasure. 

“Like two young mavishes,” Mr. Peggotty said. I knew this meant, 
in our local dialect, like two young thrushes, and received it as a com- 
pliment. 
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“ Afraid ! I said, with a becoming air of boldness, and looking very 
big at the mighty ocean. “ I a’nt ! ” 

^ “ Ah ! but it ’s cruel,” said Em’ly. “ I have seen it very cruel to some 
of our men. I have seen it tear a boat as big as our house, all to pieces.” 

“ I hope it was’nt the boat that ” 

“ That father was drownded in ?” said Em’ly. “ No. Not that one, I 
never see that boat.” 

“ Nor him ?” I asked her. 

Little Em’ly shook her head. “ Not to remember ! ” 

Here was a coincidence ! I immediately went into an explanation how 
I had never seen my own father ; and how my mother and I had always 
lived by ourselves in the happiest state imaginable, and lived so then, and 
always meant to live so ; and how my father’s grave was in the churchyard 
near our house, and shaded by a tree, beneath the boughs of which I 
had walked and heard the birds sing many a pleasant morning. But 
there were some differences between Em’ly’s orphanhood and mine, it ap- 
peared. She had lost her mother before her father ; and where her father’s 
grave was no one knew, except that it was somewhere in the depths of the 
sea. 

“ Besides,” said Em’ly, as she looked about for shells and pebbles, 
“ your father was a gentleman and your mother is a lady ; and my father 
was a fisherman and my mother was a fisherman’s daughter, and my uncle 
Dan is a fisherman. 

“ Dan is Mr. Peggotty, is he ? ” said I. 

“ Uncle Dan— yonder,” answered Em’ly, nodding at the boat-house. 

“ Yes. I mean him. He must be very good, I should think ? ” 

“ Good? ” said Em’ly. “ If I was ever to be a lady, I ’d give him a 
sky-blue coat with diamond buttons, nankeen trousers, a red velvet 
waistcoat, a cocked hat, a large gold watch, a silver pipe, and a box of 
money.” 

I said I had no doubt that Mr. Peggotty well deserved these treasures. 
I must acknowledge that I felt it difficult to picture him quite at his ease 
in the raiment proposed for him by his grateful little niece, and that I 
was particularly doubtful of the policy of the cocked hat ; but I kept these 
sentiments to myself. 

Little Em’ly had stopped and looked up at the sky in her enumeration 
of these articles, as if they were a glorious vision. We went on again, 
picking up shells and pebbles. 

“ You would like to be a lady ? ” I said. 

Emily looked at me, and laughed and nodded “ yes.” 

“ I should like it very much. We would all be gentlefolks together, 
then. Me, and uncle, and Ham, and Mrs. Gummidge. We wouldn’t 
mind then, when there come stormy weather. — Not for our own sakes, I 
mean. We would for the poor fishermen’s, to be sure, and we ’d help ’em 
with money when they come to any hurt.” 

This seemed to me to be a very satisfactory and therefore not at all 
improbable picture. I expressed my pleasure in the contemplation of it, 
and little Em’ly was emboldened to say, shyly, 

“ Don’t you think you are afraid of the sea, now ? ” 
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“ Dead, Mr. Peggotty ? ” I hinted, after another 


I couldn ’t help it. 
respectful silence. 

“ Drowndead,” said Mr. Peggotty. _ , . . ., 

I felt the difficulty of resuming the subject, but had not got to the 
bottom of it yet, and must get to the bottom somehow, oo I said : 

“ Havn ’t you any children, Mr. Peggotty ? ” ^ » 

« No, master,” he answered with a short laugh. I m a bacheldMe. 

“ A bachelor ! ” I said, astonished. “ Why, who s that, Mr. Peg- 
o-otty ? ” Pointing to the person in the apron who was knitting. 

° “ That ’s Missis Gummidge,” said Mr. Peggotty. 

“ Gummidge, Mr. Peggotty ?” 

But at this point Peggotty— I mean my own peculiar Peg o 0tty 
made such impressive motions to me not to ask any moie ques ions, 
that I could only sit and look at all the silent company, until it 
was time to go to bed. Then, in the privacy of my own little cabin, 
she informed me that Ham and Em’ly were an orphan nephew and 
niece, whom my host had at different times adopted m their child- 
hood, when they were left destitute ; and that Mrs. Gummi ge was 
the widow of his partner in a boat, who had died very poor. He 
was but a poor man himself, said Peggotty, but as good as gold 
and as true as steel— those were her similies. The only subject, she 
informed me, on which he ever showed a violent temper or swore an 
oath, was this generosity of his; and if it were ever referred to, by any 
one of them, he struck the table a heavy blow with his right hand (had 
split it on one such occasion), and swore a dreadful oath that he wou 
be ‘ Gormed ’ if he didn’t cut and run for good, if it was ever men- 
tioned again. It appeared, in answer to my nquines, that nobody 
had the least idea of the etymology of this terrible verb passive to be 
gormed ; but that they all regarded it as constituting a most solemn 

^iTatvery sensible of my entertainer’s goodness, and listened to the 
women’s going to bed in another little crib like mine at the opposite end 
of the boat, and to him and Ham hanging up two hammocks for themselves 
on the hooks I had noticed in the roof, in a very luxurious state ot 
mind, enhanced by my being sleepy. As slumber gradually stole upon 
me, I heard the wind howling out at sea and coming on across the flat so 
fiercely, that I had a lazy apprehension of the great deep rising in t ie 
ni<dit. But I bethought myself that I was in a boat, after all ; and that a 
manlike Mr. Peggotty was not a bad person to have on board if anything 

Nothing happened, however, worse than morning. Almost as soon as it 
shone upon the oyster-shell frame of my mirror I was out of bed, and out 
with little Em’ly, picking up stones upon the beach. , . 

“You’re quite a sailor, I suppose?” I said to Emly. I don t know 
that I supposed any thing of the kind, but I felt it an act of gallan ry o 
say something ; and a shining sail close to us made such a pretty bttie 
image of itself, at the moment, in her bright eye, that it came into my head 

to say this. . „ 

“ No,” replied Em’ly, shaking her head, “ I m afraid of the sea. 


24 


THE PERSONAL HISTORY AND EXPERIENCE 


I gave Mr. Peggotty to understand that she was as jolly as I could 
wish, and that she desired her compliments — which was a polite fiction 
on my part. 

“ I ’m much obleeged to her, I ’m sure,” said Mr. Peggotty. “ Well 
sir, if you can make out here, fur a fortnut, ’long wi’ her,” nodding at 
his sister, “ and Ham, and little Em’ly, we shall be proud of your 
company.” 

Having done the honors of his house in this hospitable manner, 
Mr. Peggotty went out to wash himself in a kettleful of hot water, remarking 
that “ cold would never get his muck off.” He soon returned, greatly 
improved in appearance ; but so rubicund, that I couldn’t help thinking 
his face had this in common with the lobsters, crabs, and crawfish, — that 
it went into the hot water very black, and came out very red. 

After tea, when the door was shut and all was made snug (the nights 
being cold and misty now), it seemed to me the most delicious retreat 
that the imagination of man could conceive. To hear the wind getting 
up out at sea, to know that the fog was creeping over the desolate flat 
outside, and to look at the fire, and think that there was no house near 
but this one, and this one a boat, was like enchantment. Little Em’ly 
had overcome her shyness, and was sitting by my side upon the lowest 
and least of the lockers, which was just large enough for us two, and just 
fitted into the chimney corner. Mrs. Peggotty with the white apron, was 
knitting on the opposite side of the fire. Peggotty at her needle-work 
was as much at home with Saint Paul’s and the bit of wax-candle, as if 
they had never known any other roof. Ham, who had been giving me 
my first lesson in all-fours, was trying to recollect a scheme of telling 
fortunes with the dirty cards, and was printing oft* fishy impressions of his 
thumb on all the cards he turned. Mr. Peggotty was smoking his pipe. 
I felt it was a time for conversation and confidence. 

“ Mr. Peggotty 1 ” says I. 

" Sir,” says he. 

“ Did you give your son the name of Ham, because you lived in a sort 
of ark?” 

Mr. Peggotty seemed to think it a deep idea, but answered : 

“ Ho, sir. I never giv him no name.” 

“ Who gave him that name, then ? ” said I, putting question number 
two of the catechism to Mr. Peggotty. 

“ Why, sir, his father giv it him,” said Mr. Peggotty. 

“ I thought you w r ere his father ! ” 

“ My brother Joe was his father,” said Mr. Peggotty. 

ct Dead, Mr. Peggotty ? ” I hinted, after a respectful pause. 

“ Drowndead,” said Mr. Peggotty. 

I was very much surprised that Mr. Peggotty was not Ham’s father, 
and began to wonder whether I &as mistaken about his relationship to 
anybody else there. I was so curious to know, that I made up my mind 
to have it out with Mr. Peggotty. 

“ Little Em’ly,” I said, glancing at her. “ She is your daughter, isn ’t 
she, Mr. Peggotty ? ” 

“ Ho, sir. My brother in law, Tom, was her father.” 
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there were some common colored pictures, framed and glazed, of scripture 
subjects ; such as I have never seen since in the hands of pedlars, without 
seeing the whole interior of Peggotty’ s brother’s house again, at one view. 
Abraham in red going to sacrifice Isaac in blue, and Daniel in yellow cast 
into a den of green lions, were the most prominent of these. Over the 
little mantel-shelf, was a picture of the Sarah Jane lugger, built at 
Sunderland, with a real little wooden stern stuck on to it ; a work of art, 
combining composition with carpentery, which I considered to be one of 
the most enviable possessions that the world could afford. There were 
some hooks in the beams of the ceiling, the use of which I did not divine 
then ; and some lockers and boxes and conveniences of that sort, which 
served for seats and eked out the chairs. 

All this, I saw in the first glance after I crossed the threshold — child- 
like, according to my theory — and then Peggotty opened a little door and 
showed me my bedroom. It was the completest and most desirable 
bedroom ever seen — in the stern of the vessel ; with a little window, where 
the rudder used to go through; a little looking-glass, just the right 
height for me, nailed against the wall, and framed with oyster-shells ; a 
little bed, which there was just room enough to get into ; and a nosegay 
of seaweed in a blue mug on the table. The walls were whitewashed as 
white as milk, and the patchwork counterpane made my eyes quite ache 
with its brightness. One thing I particularly noticed in this delightful 
house, was the smell of fish ; which was so searching, that when I took 
out my pocket-handkerchief to wipe my nose, I found it smelt exactly as 
if it had wrapped up a lobster. On my imparting this discovery 
in confidence to Peggotty, she informed me that her brother dealt in 
lobsters, crabs, and crawfish ; and I afterwards found that a heap of these 
creatures, in a state of wonderful conglomeration with one another, 
and never leaving off pinching whatever they laid hold of, were usually 
to be found in a little wooden outhouse where the pots and kettles were 
kept. 

We were welcomed by a very civil woman in a white apron, whom 
I had seen curtseying at the door when I was on Ham’s back, 
about a quarter of a mile off. Likewise by a most beautiful little 
girl (or I thought her so) with a necklace of blue beads on, who 
wouldn’t let me kiss her when I offered to, but ran away and hid herself. 
By and by, when we had dined in a sumptuous manner o ff boiled dabs, 
melted butter, and potatoes, with a chop for me, a hairy man with 
a very good-natured face came home. As he called Peggotty “Lass,” 
and gave her a hearty smack on the cheek, I had no doubt, from the 
general propriety of her conduct, that he was her brother ; and so he 
turned out — being presently introduced to me as Mr. Peggotty, the 
master of the house. 

“ Glad to see you, sir,” said Mr. Peggotty. “ You’ll find us rough, 
sir, but you ’ll find us ready.” 

I thanked him, and replied that I was sure I should be happy in such 
a delightful place. 

“ How ’s your Ma, sir,” said Mr. Peggotty. “ Did you leave her 
pretty jolly ? ” 
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to be bora Bloaters) that Yarmouth was, upon the whole, the finest place 
in the universe. 

“ Here ’s my Am ! 55 screamed Peggotty, “ growed out of knowledge !” 

He was waiting for us, in fact, at the public-house ; and asked me 
how I found myself, like an old acquaintance. I did not feel, at first, 
that I knew him as well as he knew me, because he had never 
come to our house since the night I was born, and naturally he had the 
advantage of me. But our intimacy was much advanced by his taking 
me on his back to carry me home. He was, now, a huge, strong fellow 
of six feet high, broad in proportion, and round-shouldered; but with 
a simpering boy’s face and curly light air that gave him quite a sheepish 
look. He was dressed in a canvass jacket, and a pair of such very 
stiff trousers that they would have stood quite as well alone, without 
any legs in them. And you couldn’t so properly have said he wore a 
hat, as°that he was covered in a-top, like an old building, with something 
pitchy. 

Ham carrying me on his back and a small box of ours under his 
arm, and Peggotty carrying another small box of ours, we turned down 
lanes bestrewn with bits of chips and little hillocks of sand, and went 
past gas-works, rope-walks, boat-builders’ yards, ship-wrights’ yards, 
ship-breakers’ yards, caulkers’ yards, riggers’ lofts, smiths’ forges, and a 
great litter of such places, until we came out upon the dull waste I 
had already seen at a distance; when Ham said, 

“Yon’s our house, Mas’r Davy ! ” 

I looked in all directions, as far as I could stare over the wilderness, 
and away at the sea, and away at the river, but no house could I make 
out. There was a black barge, or some other kind of superannuated boat, 
not far off, high and dry on the ground, with an iron funnel sticking out 
of it for a chimney and smoking very cosily ; but nothing else in the way 
of a habitation that was visible to me. 

“ That ’s not it ?” said I. “ That ship-looking thing ? ” 

“ That ’s it, Mas’r Davy,” returned Ham. 

If it had been Aladdin’s palace, roc’s egg and all, I suppose I could 
not have been more charmed with the romantic idea of living in it. 
There was a delightful door cut in the side, and it was roofed in, and 
there were little windows in it ; but the wonderful charm of it w r as, that 
it was a real boat which had no doubt been upon the water hundreds 
of times, and which had never been intended to be lived in, on dry 
land. That was the captivation of it to me. If it had ever been 
meant to be lived in, I might have thought it small, or inconvenient, or 
lonely ; but never having been designed for any such use, it became a 
perfect abode. 

It was beautifully clean inside, and as tidy as possible. There was a 
table, and a Dutch clock, and a chest of drawers, and on the chest of 
drawers there was a tea-tray with a painting on it of a lady with a parasol, 
taking a walk with a military-looking child who was trundling a hoop. 
The tray was kept from tumbling down, by a bible ; and the tray, if it 
had tumbled down, would have smashed a quantity of cups and saucers 
and a teapot that were grouped around the book. On the walls 
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CHAPTER III. 

I HAVE A CHANGE. 

The carrier’s horse was the laziest horse in the world, I should hope, 
and shuffled along, with his head down, as if he liked to keep the people 
waiting to whom the packages were directed. I fancied, indeed, that he 
sometimes chuckled audibly over this reflection, but the carrier said he 
was only troubled with a cough. 

The carrier had a way of keeping his head down, like his horse, and of 
drooping sleepily forward as he drove, with one of his arms on each of his 
knees. I say “ drove,” but it struck me that the cart would have gone 
to Yarmouth quite as well without him, for the horse did all that ; and as 
to conversation, he had no idea of it but whistling. 

Peggotty had a basket of refreshments on her knee, which would 
have lasted us out handsomely, if we had been going to London by the 
same conveyance. We ate a good deal, and slept a good deal. Peggotty 
always went to sleep with her chin upon the handle of the basket, her 
hold of which never relaxed ; and I could not have believed unless I had 
heard her do it, that one defenceless woman could have snored so 
much. 

We made so many deviations up and down lanes, and were such a 
long time delivering a bedstead at a public-house, and calling at other 
places, that I was quite tired, and very glad, when we saw Yarmouth. 
It looked rather spongey and soppy, I thought, as I carried my eye 
over the great dull waste that lay across the river ; and I could not 
help wondering, if the world were really as round as my geography- 
book said, how any part of it came to be so flat. But I reflected that 
Yarmouth might be situated at one of the poles ; which would account 
for it. 

As we drew a little nearer, and saw the whole adjacent prospect lying 
a straight low line under the sky, I hinted to Peggotty that a mound 
or so might have improved it ; and also that if the land had been a little 
more separated from the sea, and the town and the tide had not been 
quite so much mixed up, like toast and water, it would have been nicer. 
But Peggotty said, with greater emphasis than usual, that we must take 
things as we found them, and that, for her part, she was proud to call 
herself a Yarmouth Bloater. 

When we got into the street (which was strange enough to me), and 
smelt the fish, and pitch, and oakum, and tar, and saw the sailors 
walking about, and the carts jingling up and down over the stones, I felt 
that I had done so busy a place an injustice ; and said as much to Peg- 
gotty, who heard my expressions of delight with great complacency, and 
told me it was well known (I suppose to those who had the good fortune 
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“ I say ! Peggotty ! She can ’t live by herself, you know.” 

“ Oh bless you ! ” said Peggotty, looking at me again at last. “Don ’t 
you know ? She ’s going to stay for a fortnight with Mrs. Grayper. 
Mrs. Grayper ’s going to have a lot of company.” 

Oh ! If that was it, I was quite ready to go. I waited, in the utmost 
impatience, until my mother came home from Mrs. Grayper ’s (for it was 
that identical neighbour), to ascertain if we could get leave to carry out 
this great idea. Without being nearly so much surprised as I had expected, 
my mother entered into it readily ; and it was all arranged that night, and 
my board and lodging during the visit were to be paid for. 

The day soon came for our going. It was such an early day that it 
came soon, even to me, who was in a fever of expectation, and half afraid 
that an earthquake or a fiery mountain, or some other great convulsion of 
nature, might inteipose to stop the expedition. We were to go in a 
carrier’s cart, which departed in the morning after breakfast. I would 
have given any money to have been allowed to wrap myself up over-night, 
and sleep in my hat and boots. 

It touches me nearly now, although I tell it lightly, to recollect how 
eager I was to leave my happy home ; to think how little I suspected what 
I did leave for ever. 

I am glad to recollect that when the carrier’s cart was at the gate, and 
my mother stood there kissing me, a grateful fondness for her and for the 
old place I had never turned my back upon before, made me cry. I am 
glad to know that my mother cried too, and that I felt her heart beat 
against mine. 

I am glad to recollect that when the carrier began to move, my mother 
ran out at the gate, and called to him to stop, that she might kiss me 
once more. I am glad to dwell upon the earnestness and love with which 
she lifted up her face to mine, and did so. 

As we left her standing in the road, Mr. Murdstone came up to where 
she was, and seemed to expostulate with her for being so moved. I was 
looking back round the awning of the cart, and wondered what business it 
was of his. Peggotty, who was also looking back on the other side, 
seemed anything but satisfied ; as the face she brought back into the cart 
denoted. 

I sat looking at Peggotty for some time, in a reverie on this supposi- 
titious case : whether, if she were employed to lose me like the boy in 
the fairy tale, I should be able to track my way home again by the buttons 
she would shed. 
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I write of her just as she was when I had gone to bed after this talk, 
and she came to bid me good night. She kneeled down playfully by the 
side of the bed, and laying her chin upon her hands, and laughing, 
said : 

“ What was it they said, Davy ? Tell me again. I can’t believe it.” 

“ ‘ Bewitching 5 ” I began. 

My mother put her hands upon her lips to stop me. 

“ It was never bewitching,” she said, laughing. “ It never could have 
been bewitching, Davy. Now I know it wasn’t !” 

“Yes it was. ‘Bewitching Mrs. Copperfield,”’ I repeated stoutly. 
“ And ‘ pretty.’ ” 

“ No no, it was never pretty. Not pretty,” interposed my mother, 
laying her fingers on my lips again. 

“ Yes it was. ‘ Pretty little widow.’ ” 

“ What foolish, impudent creatures ! ” cried my mother, laughing and 
covering her face. “ What ridiculous men ! An’t they? Davy dear ” 

“ Well, Ma.” 

“ Don’t tell Peggotty ; she might be angry with them. I am dreadfully 
angry with them myself ; but I would rather Peggotty didn’t know.” 

I promised, of course ; and we kissed one another over and over again, 
and I soon fell fast asleep. 

It seems to me, at this distance of time, as if it were the next day when 
Peggotty broached the striking and adventurous proposition I am about to 
mention ; but it was probably about two months afterwards. 

We were sitting as before, one evening (when my mother was out 
as before), in company with the stocking and the yard measure, and the 
bit of wax, and the box with Saint Paul’s on the lid, and the crocodile 
book, when Peggotty, after looking at me several times, and opening 
her mouth as if she were going to speak, without doing it — which I 
thought was merely gaping, or I should have been rather alarmed — said 
coaxingly : 

“ Master Davy, how should you like to go along with me and spend a 
fortnight at my brother’s at Yarmouth ? Wouldn’t that be a treat ? ” 

“Is your brother an agreeable man, Peggotty?” I enquired, pro- 
visionally. 

“ Oh what an agreeable man he is ! ” cried Peggotty, holding up her 
hands. “ Then 'there ’s the sea ; and the boats and ships ; and the 
fishermen ; and the beach ; and Am to play with — ” 

Peggotty meant her nephew Ham, mentioned in my first chapter ;ut 
she spoke of him as a morsel of English Grammar. 

I was flushed by her summary of delights, and replied that it would 
indeed be a treat, but what would my mother say ? 

“ Why then I’ll as good as bet a guinea,” said Peggotty, intent upon my 
face, “ that she ’ll let us go. I ’ll ask her, if you like, as soon as ever she 
comes home. There now ! ” 

“ But what ’s she to do while we ’re away ? ” said I, putting my small 
elbows on the table to argue the point. “ She can ’t live by herself.” 

If Peggotty were looking for a hole, all of a sudden, in the heel of that 
stocking, it must have been a very little one indeed, and not worth 
darning. c 2 
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The toast was received with great applause, and snch hearty laughter that 
it made me laugh too ; at which they laughed the more. In short, we 
quite enjoyed ourselves. 

We walked about on the cliff after that, and sat on the grass, and 
looked at things through a telescope — I could make out nothing myself 
when it was put to my eye, but I pretended I could and then we came 
back to the hotel to an early dinner. All the time we were out, the two 
gentlemen smoked incessantly — which, I thought, if I might judge from the 
smell of their rough coats, they must have been doing, ever since the coatshad 
first come home from the tailor’s. I must not forget that we went on 
board the yacht, where they all three descended into the cabin, and were busy 
with some papers. I saw them quite hard at work, when I looked down 
through the open skylight. They left me, during this time, with a very nice 
man with a very large head of red hair and a very small shiny hat upon it, 
who had got a cross-barred shirt or waistcoat on, with “ Skylark ” in capital 
letters across the chest. I thought it was his name ; and that as he lived 
on board ship and hadn’t a street-door to put his name on, he put it 
there instead; but when I called him Mr. Skylark, he said it meant the 
vessel. 

I observed all day that Mr. Murdstone was graver and steadier than the 
two gentlemen. They were very gay and careless. They joked freely with 
one another, but seldom with him. It appeared to me that he was more 
clever and cold than they were, and that they regarded him with some- 
thing of my own feeling. I remarked that once or twice when Mr. 
Quinion was talking, he looked at Mr. Murdstone sideways, as if to make 
sure of his not being displeased ; and that once when Mr. Passnidge (the 
other gentleman) was in high spirits, he trod upon his foot, and gave him 
a secret caution with his eyes, to observe Mr. Murdstone, who was sitting- 
stern and silent. Nor do I recollect that Mr. Murdstone laughed at all 
that day, except at the Sheffield joke— and that, by the by, was his 

own. _ . -• 

We went home early in the evening. It was a very fine evening, and 
my mother and he had another stroll by the sweet-briar, while I was sent 
in to get my tea. When he was gone, my mother asked me all about the 
day I had had, and what they had said and done. I mentioned what they 
had said about her, and she laughed, and told me they were impudent 
fellows who talked nonsense — but I knew it pleased her. I knew it quite 
as well as I know it now. I took the opportunity of asking if she was 
at all acquainted with Mr. Brooks of Sheffield, but she answered 
No, only she supposed he must be a manufacturer in the knife and fork 
way. 

Can I say of her face — altered as I have reason to remember it, 
perished as 1 know it is — that it is gone, when here it comes before me at 
this instant, as distinct as any face that I may choose to look on in a 
crowded street ? Can I say of her innocent and girlish beauty, that it 
faded, and was no more, when its breath falls on my cheek now, as it fell 
that night ? Can I say she ever changed, when my remembrance brings 
her back to life, thus only ; and, truer to its loving youth than I have been, 
or man ever is, still holds fast what it cherished then ? 
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a better word to express an eye that has no depth in it to be looked into— 
which, when it is abstracted, seems from some peculiarity of light to be dis- 
figured, for a moment at a time, by a cast. Several times when I glanced 
at him, I observed that appearance with a sort of awe, and wondered what 
he was thinking about so closely. His hair and whiskers were blacker 
and thicker, looked at so near, than even I had given them credit for 
being. A squareness about the lower part of his face, and the dotted 
indication of the strong black beard he shaved close every day, reminded me 
of the wax-work that had travelled into our neighbourhood some half-a- 
year before. This, his regular eyebrows, and the rich white, and black, 
and brown, of his complexion — confound his complexion, and his 
memory ! — made me think him, in spite of my misgivings, a very 
handsome man. I have no doubt that my poor dear mother thought 
him so too. 

We went to an hotel by the sea, where two gentlemen were smoking 
cigars in a room by themselves. Each of them was lying on at least four 
chairs, and had a large rough jacket on. In a corner was a heap of coats 
and boat-cloaks, and a flag, all bundled up together. 

They both rolled on to their feet in an untidy sort of manner when 
we came in, and said “ Halloa, Murdstone ! We thought you were 
dead!” 

“ Not yet,” said Mr. Murdstone. 

“ And who’s this shaver?” said one of the gentlemen, taking hold 
of me. 

“ That ’s Davy,” returned Mr. Murdstone. 

“ Davy who ? ” said the gentleman. “ Jones ? ” 

“ Copperfield,” said Mr. Murdstone. 

“ What ! Bewitching Mrs. Copperfield’s incumbrance ? ” cried the 
gentleman. “The pretty little widow ? ” } 

“ Quinion,” said Mr. Murdstone, “ take care, if you please. Somebody ’s 
sharp.” 

“ Who is ? ” asked the gentleman, laughing. 

I looked up, quickly ; being curious to know. 

“ Only Brooks of Sheffield,” said Mr. Murdstone. 

I was quite relieved to find it was only Brooks of Sheffield ; for, at 
first, I really thought it was I. . . 

There seemed to be something very comical in the reputation of 
Mr. Brooks of Sheffield, for both the gentlemen laughed heartily when he 
was mentioned, and Mr. Murdstone was a good deal amused also. After 
some laughing, the gentleman whom he had called Quinion, said : 

“ And what is the opinion of Brooks of Sheffield, in reference to the 
projected business ? ” 

“ Why, I don’t know that Brooks understands much about it at pre- 
sent,” replied Mr. Murdstone; “but he is not generally favourable, I 
believe.” 

There was more laughter at this, and Mr. Quinion said he would ring 
the bell for some sherry in which to drink to Brooks. This he did ; 
and when the wine came, he made me have a little, with a biscuit, and, 
before I drank it, stand up and say “ Confusion to Brooks of Sheffield ! 

c 
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cannot read. I don t profess to be clear abont dates. But there he was 
m church and he walked home with us afterwards. He came in, too to 
look at a famous geranium we had, in the parlor-window. It did not 
appear to me that lie took much notice of it, but before he went he asked 
my mother to give him a bit of the blossom. She begged him to choose 
it for himself but he refused to do that-I could not understand why— 
so she plucked it for him, and gave it into his hand. He said he would 
never, never part with it any more ; and I thought he must be quite a fool 
not to know that it would fall to pieces in a day or two. 

W« eg M tty b ^ gan ., t0 , be I® 88 ', V ‘ th us ’ of an evenin S> than she had always 
been. My mother deferred to her very much— more than usual, it occurred 
tome— and we were all three excellent friends; still we were different 
from what we used to be, and were not so comfortable anion-- our- 
selves. ^ Sometimes I fancied that Peggotty perhaps objected to my 
mother s wearing all the pretty dresses she had in her drawers, or to her 
going so often to visit at that neighbour’s; but I couldn’t, to my 
satisfaction, make out how it was. J 

Gradually, I became used to seeing the gentleman with the black 
whiskers. I liked him no better than at first, and had the same uneasy 
jea ousy of him ; but if I had any reason for it beyond a child’s instinctive 
dislike, and a general idea that Peggotty and I could make much of my 
mother without any help, it certainly was not the reason that I might have 
ound if I had been older. No such thing came into my mind, or near 
it. 1 could observe, m bttle pieces, as it were ; but as to making a net of 
a number of these pieces, and catching anybody in it, that was as 
yet, beyond me. ‘ 

, r °“® ai i tumu m T 0rnin o I was with my mother in the front garden, when 
Mr. Murdstone— I knew lum by that name now — came by, on horseback, 
lie reined up his horse to salute my mother, and said he was goin-- to 
Lowestoft to see some friends who were there with a yacht, °and 

memly proposed to take me on tlie saddle before him if I would like the 
ride. 

The air was so clear and pleasant, and the horse seemed to like the idea 
of the ride so much himself, as he stood snorting and pawing at the 
garden-gate, that I had a great desire to go. So I was sent up-stairs to 
Peggotty to be made spruce ; and in the meantime Mr. Murdstone dis- 
mounted, and, with his horse’s bridle drawn over his arm, walked slowlv 

UP iw> if ° n tie n °f ter sicIe of the sweetbriar fence, while my mother 
walked slowly up and down on the inner to keep him company. I recol- 
ect Peggotty and I peeping out at them from my little window ; I recol- 
lect how closely they appeared to be examining the sweetbriar between 
them, as they strolled along; and how, from being in a perfectly angelic 
temper, Peggotty turned cross in a moment, and brushed my hair the 
wrong way, excessively hard. 

Mr. Murdstone and I were soon off, and trotting along on the green 
turf by the side of the road. He held me quite easily with one arm, 
and I don t think I was restless usually; but I could not make up my 
mind to sit in front of him without turning my head sometimes, and 
looking up in his face. He had that kind of shallow black eye— I want 
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“ God knows you have, ma’am,” returned Peggotty. 

“ Then how can you dare,” said my mother — “ you know I don’t mean 
how can you dare, Peggotty, but how can you have the heart — to make me 
so uncomfortable and say such bitter things to me, when you are well 
aware that I haven’t, out of this place, a single friend to turn to ! ” 

“ The more ’s the reason,” returned Peggotty, “ for saying that it 
won’t do. No ! That it won’t do. No ! No price could make it do. 
No ! ” — I thought Peggotty would have thrown the candlestick away, 
she was so emphatic with it. 

“How can you be so aggravating,” said my mother, shedding 
more tears than before, “ as to talk in such an unjust manner ! How 
can you go on as if it was all settled and arranged, Peggotty, when I tell 
you over and over again, you cruel thing, that beyond the commonest 
"civilities nothing has passed! You talk of admiration. What am I 
to do ? If people are so silly as to indulge the sentiment, is it my fault ? 
What am I to do, I ask you ? Would you wish me to shave my head 
and black my face, or disfigure myself with a burn, or a scald, or something 
of that sort ? I dare say you would, Peggotty. I dare say you ’d quite 
enjoy it.” 

Peggotty seemed to take this aspersion very much to heart, I thought. 

“And my dear boy,” cried my mother, coming to the elbow-chair in 
which I was, and caressing me, “ my own little Davy ! Is it to be hinted 
to me that I am wanting in affection for my precious treasure, the dearest 
little fellow that ever was ! ” 

“ Nobody never went and hinted no such a thing,” said Peggotty. 

“You did, Peggotty ! ” returned my mother. “You know you did. 
W r hat else was it possible to infer from what you said, you unkind creature, 
w T hen you know as well as I do, that on his account only last quarter I 
wouldn’t buy myself a new parasol, though that old green one is frayed 
the whole way up, and the fringe is perfectly mangy. You know it is, 
Peggotty. You can’t deny it.” Then, turning affectionately to me, with 
her cheek against mine, “ Am I a naughty mama to you, Davy ? Am I a 
nasty, cruel, selfish, bad mama ? Say I am, my child ; say ‘ yes ; ’ dear boy, 
and Peggotty will love you, and Peggotty’s love is a great deal better 
than mine, Davy. I dont love you at all, do I ? ” 

At this, we all fell a-crying together. I think I was the loudest of the 
party, but I am sure we were all sincere about it. I was quite heart- 
broken myself, and am afraid that in the first transports of wounded ten- 
derness I called Peggotty a “ Beast.” That honest creature was in deep 
affliction, I remember, and must have become quite buttonless on the 
occasion ; for a little volley of those explosives went off, when, after 
having made it up with my mother, she kneeled down by the elbow- 
chair, and made it up with me. 

We went to bed greatly dejected. My sobs kept waking me, for a long 
time ; and when one very strong sob quite hoisted me up in bed, I found 
my mother sitting on the coverlet, and leaning over me. I fell asleep in 
her arms, after that, and slept soundly. 

Whether it was the following Sunday when I saw the gentleman again, 
or whether there was any greater lapse of time before he reappeared, I 
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As my mother stooped down on the threshliold to take me in her arms 
and kiss me, the gentleman said I was a more highly privileged little 
fellow than a monarch — or something like that ; for my later understanding 
comes, I am sensible, to my aid here. 

“ What does that mean?” I asked him, over her shoulder. 

He patted me on the head ; but somehow, I didn’t like him or his deep 
voice, and I was jealous that his hand should touch my mother’s in 
touching me — which it did. I put it away, as well as I could. 

“ Oh Davy ! ” remonstrated my mother. 

“ Dear boy 1 ” said the gentleman. “ I cannot wonder at his devotion ! ” 

I never saw such a beautiful color on my mother’s face before. She 
gently chid me for being rude ; and, keeping me close to her shawl, turned 
to thank the gentleman for taking so much trouble as to bring her home. 
She put out her hand to him as she spoke, and, as he met it with his own, 
she glanced, I thought, at me. 

“ Let us say ‘ good night,’ my fine boy,” said the gentleman, when he 
had bent his head — I saw him ! — over my mother’s little glove. 

“ Good night ! ” said I. 

“ Come ! Let us be the best friends in the world ! ” said the gentleman, 
laughing. “ Shake hands ! ” 

Mv right hand was in ray mother’s left, so I gave him the other. 

“ Why that’s the wrong hand, Davy ! ” laughed the gentleman. 

My mother drew my right hand forward, but I was resolved, for my 
former reason, not to give it him, and I did not. I gave him the other, and 
he shook it heartily, and said I was a brave fellow, and went away. 

At this minute I see him turn round in the garden, and give us a last 
look with his ill-omened black eyes, before the door was shut. 

Peggotty, who had not said a word or moved a finger, secured the 
fastenings instantly, and we all went into the parlor. My mother, con- 
trary to her usual habit, instead of coming to the elbow-chair by the fire, 
remained at the other end of the room, and sat singing to herself. 

“-—Hope you have had a pleasant evening, ma’am,” said Peggotty, 
standing as stiff as a barrel in the centre of the room, with a candlestick 
in her hand. 

“ Much obliged to you, Peggotty,” returned my mother, in a cheerful 
voice, “ I have had a very pleasant evening.” 

“ A stranger or so makes an agreeable change,” suggested Peggotty. 

“ A very agreeable change indeed,” returned my mother. 

Peggotty continuing to stand motionless in the middle of the room, 
and my mother resuming her singing, I fell asleep, though I was not so 
sound asleep but that I could hear voices, without hearing what they said. 
PV hen I half awoke from this uncomfortable dose, I found Peggotty and 
my mother both in tears, and both talking. 

“Not such a one as this, Mr. Copperfield wouldn’t have liked,” said 
Peggotty. “ That I say, and that I swear !” 

“ Good Heavens ! ” cried my mother. “ You ’ll drive me mad ! Was 
ever any poor girl so ill-used by her servants as I am ! Why do I do 
myself the injustice of calling myself a gii*l ? Have I never been married, 
Peggotty?” 
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I thought her in a different style from my mother, certainly ; but of 
another school of beauty, I considered her a perfect example. There was 
•v red velvet footstool in the best parlor, on which my mother had painted 
a nose-rav. The ground-work of that stool, and Peggotty s complexion, 
appeared^ to me to be one and the same thing. The stool was smooth, 
and Peggotty was rough, but that made no difference. 

“Me handsome, Davy!” said Peggotty. “ Lawk, no, my dear . But 

what put marriage in your head?” 

“ I don’t know ! — You mustn’t marry more than one person at a time, 

may you, Peggotty ?” . . 

« Certainly not,” says Peggotty, with the promptest decision. 

“ But if you marry a person, and the person dies, why then you may 

marry another person, mayn’t you, Peggotty ? ” , 

“ You may,” says Peggotty, “ if you choose, my dear. That s a 

matter of opinion.” , T 

" But what is your opinion, Peggotty t said 1. . , 

I asked her, aud looked curiously at her, because she looked so curiously 

^ “Mv opinion is,” said Peggotty, taking her eyes from me, after a little 
indecision and going on with her work, “that I never was married myself. 
Master Davy, and that I don’t expect to be. That’s all I know about the 

SU “ You an’t cross, I suppose, Peggotty, are you? ” said I, after sitting 

quiet for a minute. , . T 

I really thought she was, she had been so short with me; but I wa„ 
quite mistaken : for she laid aside her work, (which was a stocking of her 
own ) and opening her arms wide, took my curly head within them, mid 
o-ave it a good squeeze. I know it was a good squeeze because being 
very plump, whenever she made any little exertion after she was dressed, 
some of the buttons on the back of her gown flew off. And I recol- 
lect two bursting to the opposite side ot the parlor, while she was 

“^Now let me hear some more about the Crorkmdills,” said Peggotty, 
who was not quite right in the name yet, “ for I an t heard halt 

60 ^couldn't quite understand why Peggotty looked so queer, or why she 
was so ready to go back to the crocodiles. However, we returned to those 
monsters, with fresh wakefulness on my part, and we left their e 8S® 
the sand for the sun to hatch; and we ran away from them, and baffled 
them by constantly turning, which they were unable to do quickly, on 
account of their unwieldy make; and we went into the water aftei the 
as natives and put sharp pieces of timber down their throats ; and in 
short we ran the whole crocodile gauntlet. I did at least ; but I had my 
doubts of Peggotty, who was thoughtfully sticking her needle into various 

parts of her face and arms, all the time. 

We had exhausted the crocodiles, and begun with the alligators, when 
the garden-bell rang. We went out to the door ; and there was my 
mother, looking unusually pretty, I thought, and with her a gentleman 
with beautiful black hair and whiskers, who had walked home with us from 
church last Sunday. 
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having the velvet cushion with the tassels thrown down on his head. 
In time my eyes gradually shut up ; and, from seeming to hear the 
clergyman singing a drowsy song in the heat, I hear nothing, until I 
fall off the seat with a crash, and am taken out, more dead than alive bv 
Peggotty. 

And now I see the outside of our house, with the latticed bedroom- 
windows standing open to let in the sweet-smelling air, and the rao-o-ed 
old rooks’ -nests still dangling in the elm-trees at the bottom of the front 
garden. Now I am in the garden at the back, beyond the yard where the 
empty pigeon-house and dog-kennel are — a very preserve of butterflies, as 
I remember it, with a high fence, and a gate and padlock ; where the 
fruit clusters on the trees, riper and richer than fruit has ever been since, 
in any other garden, and where my mother gathers some in a basket’ 
while I stand by, bolting furtive gooseberries, and trying to look unmoved. 
A great wind rises, and the summer is gone in a moment. We are 
playing in the winter twilight, dancing about the parlor. When my 
mother is out of breath and rests herself in an elbow-chair, I watch her 
winding her bright curls round her fingers, and straitening her waist, and 
nobody knows better than I do that she likes to look so well, and is proud 
of being so pretty. 

That is among my very earliest impressions. That, and a sense that 
we were both a little afraid of Peggotty, and submitted ourselves in most 
things to her direction, were among the first opinions— if they may be so 
called — that I ever derived from what I saw. 

Peggotty and I were sitting one night by the parlor fire, alone. I 
had been reading to Peggotty about crocodiles. I must have read 
very perspicuously, or the poor soul must have been deeply interested, for I 
remember she had a cloudy impression, after I had done, that they were a sort 
of vegetable. I was tired of reading, and dead sleepy ; but having leave, as a 
high treat, to sit up until my mother came home from spending the evening 
at a neighbour’s, I would rather have died upon my post (of course) than 
have gone to bed. I had reached that stage of sleepiness when Peggotty 
seemed to swell and grow immensely large. I propped my eyelids open 
with my two forefingers, and looked perseveringly at her as she sat at 
work; at the little bit of wax-candle she kept for her thread — how 
old it looked, being so wrinkled in all directions ! — at the little house with 
a thatched roof, where the yard-measure lived ; at her work-box with a 
sliding lid, with a view of Saint Paul’s Cathedral (with a pink dome) painted 
on the top ; at the brass thimble on her finger ; at herself, whom I 
thought lovely. I felt so sleepy, that I knew if I lost sight of anythin 0 ’, 
for a moment, I was gone. 

<c Peggotty,” says I, suddenly, “were you ever married?” 

“Lord Master Davy,” replied Peggotty. “What ’s put marriage in 
your head ! 

She answered with such a start, that it quite awoke me. And then she 
stopped in her work, and looked at me, with her needle drawn out to its 
thread’s length. 

But were you ever married, Peggotty?” says I. “You are a very 
handsome woman, an’t you ? ” J 
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Here is a long passage — what an enormous perspective I make of it! — 
leading from Peggotty’s kitchen to the front-door. A dark store-room 
opens out of it, and that is a place to be run past at night ; for I don’t 
know what may be among those tubs and jars and old tea-chests, when 
there is nobody in there with a dimly-burning light, letting a mouldy air 
come out at the door, in which there is the smell of soap, pickles, pepper, 
candles, and coffee, all at one whiff. Then there are the two parlors : the 
parlor in which we sit of an evening, my mother and I and Peggotty — 
for Peggotty is quite our companion, when her work is done and we are 
alone — and the best parlor where we sit on a Sunday ; grandly, but not 
so comfortably. There is something of a doleful air about that room to 
me, for Peggotty has told me — I don’t know when, but apparently ages 
go — about my father’s funeral, and the company having their black cloaks put 
on. One Sunday night my mother reads to Peggotty and me in there, 
how Lazarus was raised up from the dead. And I am so frightened that 
they are afterwards obliged to take me out of bed, and shew me the quiet 
churchyard out of the bedroom window, with the dead all lying in their 
graves at rest, below the solemn moon. 

There is nothing half so green that I know anywhere, as the grass of 
that churchyard ; nothing half so shady as its trees ; nothing half so quiet 
as its tombstones. The sheep are feeding there, when I kneel up, early 
in the morning, in my little bed in a closet within my mother’s room, to 
look out at it ; and I see the red light shining on the sun-dial, and think 
within myself, “ Is the sun-dial glad, I wonder, that it can tell the time 
again?” 

Here is our pew in the church. What a high-backed pew ! With a 
window near it, out of which our house can be seen, and is seen many 
times during the morning’s service, by Peggotty, who likes to make her- 
self as sure as she can that it ’s not being robbed, or is not in flames. 
But though Peggotty’s eye wanders, she is much offended if mine does, 
and frowns to me, as I stand upon the seat, that I am to look at the 
clergyman. But I can’t always look at him — I know him without that 
white thing on, and I am afraid of his wondering why I stare so, and 
perhaps stopping the service to enquire — and what am I to do? It's 
a dreadful thing to gape, but I must do something. I look at my 
mother, but she pretends not to see me. I look at a boy in the 
aisle, and lie makes faces at me. I look at the sunlight coming in at 
the open door through the porch, and there I see a stray sheep — I don’t 
mean a sinner, but mutton — half making up his mind to come into the 
church. I feel that if I looked at him any longer, I might be tempted 
to say something out loud ; and what would become of me then ! I 
look up at the monumental tablets on the wall, and try to think of 
Mr. Bodgers late of this parish, and what the feelings of Mrs. Bodgers must 
have been, when affliction sore, long time Mr. Bodgers bore, and physi- 
cians were in vain. I wonder whether they called in Mr. Chillip, and he 
was in vain ; and if so, how he likes to be reminded of it once a week. 
I look from Mr. Chillip, in his Sunday neckcloth, to the pulpit ; 
and think what a good place it would be to play in, and what a castle 
it would make, with another boy coming up the stairs to attack it, and 
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CHAPTEE II. 

I OBSERVE. 

The first objects that assume a distinct presence before me, as I look 
far back, into the blank of my infancy, are my mother with her pretty 
hair and youthful shape, and Peggotty with no shape at all, and eyes so 
dark that they seemed to darken their whole neighbourhood in her face, 
and cheeks and arms so hard and red that I wondered the birds didn’t 
peck her in preference to apples. 

I believe I can remember these two at a little distance apart, dwarfed 
to my sight by stooping down or kneeling on the floor, and I going 
unsteadily from the one to the other. I have an impression on my mind 
which I cannot distinguish from actual remembrance, of the touch of 
Peggotty’s fore-finger as she used to hold it out to me, and of its being 
roughened by needlework, like a pocket nutmeg-grater. 

This may be fancy, though I think the memory of most of us can go 
farther back into such times than many of us suppose ; just as I believe 
the power of observation in numbers of very young children to be quite 
wonderful for its closeness and accuracy. Indeed, I think that most 
grown men who are remarkable in this respect, may with greater pro- 
priety be said not to have lost the faculty, than to have acquired it ; the 
rather, as I generally observe such men to retain a certain freshness, and 
gentleness, and capacity of being pleased, which are also an inheritance 
they have preserved from their childhood. 

I might have a misgiving that I am “ meandering ” in stopping to say 
this, but that it brings me to remark that I build these conclusions, in 
part upon my own experience of myself ; and if it should appear from any- 
thing I may set down in this narrative that I was a child of close observa- 
tion, or that as a man I have a strong memory of my childhood, I 
undoubtedly lay claim to both of these characteristics. 

Looking back, as I was saying, into the blank of my infancy, the first 
objects I can remember as standing out by themselves from a confusion of 
things, are my mother and Peggotty. What else do I remember ? Let 
me see. 

There comes out of the cloud, our house — not new to me, but quite 
familiar, in its earliest remembrance. On the ground-floor is Peggotty’s 
kitchen, opening into a back yard ; with a pigeon-house on a pole, in the 
centre, without any pigeons in it ; a great dog-kennel in a corner, without 
any dog ; and a quantity of fowls that look terribly tall to me, walking 
about, in a menacing and ferocious manner. There is one cock who 
gets upon a post to crow, and seems to take particular notice of me as I 
look at him through the kitchen-window, who makes me shiver, he is so 
fierce. Of the geese outside the side-gate who come waddling after me 
with their long necks stretched out when I go that way, I dream at night : 
as a man environed by wild beasts might dream of lions. 
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with her own, and otherwise touzled and maltreated him. This was in 
part confirmed by his aunt, who saw him at half-past twelve o’clock, 
soon after his release, and affirmed that he was then as red as I was. 

The mild Mr. Chillip could not possibly bear malice at such a time, if 
at any time. He sidled into the parlor as soon as he was at liberty, and 
said to my aunt in his meekest manner : 

“Well, ma’am, I am happy to congratulate you.” 

“ What upon ? ” said my aunt, sharply. 

Mr Chillip was fluttered again, by the extreme severity of my aunt’s 
manner ; so he made her a little bow and gave her a little smile, to mollify 
her. 

“ Mercy on the man, what ’s he doing ! ” cried my aunt, impatiently. 
“ Can ’t he speak ? ” 

“Be calm, my dear ma’am,” said Mr. Chillip, in his softest accents. 
“ There is no longer any occasion for uneasiness, ma’am. Be calm.” 

e It h as since been considered almost a miracle that my aunt didn ’t shake 
him, and shake what he had to say, out of him. She only shook her own 
head at him, but in a way that made him quail. 

“Well, ma am,” resumed Mr. Chillip, as soon as he had courage, “I 
am happy to congratulate you. All is now over, ma’am, and well over.” 

During the five minutes or so that Mr. Chillip devoted to the delivery 
of this oration, my aunt eyed him narrowly. 

“ How is she?” said my aunt, folding her arms with her bonnet still 
tied on one of them. 

“Well, ma’am, she will soon be quite comfortable, I hope,” returned 
Mr. Chillip. “ Quite as comfortable as we can expect a young mother to 
be, under these melancholy domestic circumstances. There cannot be any 
objection to your seeing her presently, ma’am. It may do her good.” 

“ And she. How is she ?” said my aunt, sharply. 

Mr. Chillip laid his head a little more on one side, and looked at my 
aunt like an amiable bird. 

“ The baby,” said my aunt. “ How is she ?” 

“ Ma’am,” returned Mr. Chillip, “ I apprehended you had known. 
It’s a boy.” 

My aunt said never a word, but took her bonnet by the strings, in 
the manner of a sling, aimed a blow at Mr. Chillip’s head with it, put 
it on bent, walked out, and never came back. She vanished like a dis- 
contented fairy ; or like one of those supernatural beings, whom it 
was popularly supposed I was entitled to see ; and never came back any 
more. 

No. I lay in my basket, and my mother lay in her bed ; but Betsey 
Trotwood Copperfield was for ever in the land of dreams and shadows, 
the tremendous region whence I had so lately travelled ; and the light 
upon the window of our room shone out upon the earthly bourne of all 
such travellers, and the mound above the ashes and the dust that once 
was he, without whom I had never been. 
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thrown a word at a mad dog. He might have offered him one gently, 
or half a one, or a fragment of one ; for he spoke as slowly as he walked ; 
but he wouldn’t have been rude to him, and he couldn’t have been 
quick with him, for any earthly consideration. 

Mr. Chillip, looking mildly at my aunt, with his head on one side, 
and making her a little bow, said, in allusion to the jewellers* cotton, as 
he softly touched his left ear : 

“ Some local irritation, ma’am ? ” 

“What!” replied my aunt, pulling the cotton out of one ear like 
a cork. 

Mr. Chillip was so alarmed by her abruptness — as he told my mother 
afterwards — that it was a mercy he didn’t lose his presence of mind. 
But he repeated, sweetly : 

“ Some local irritation, ma’am ? ” 

“Nonsense!” replied my aunt, and corked herself again, at one 
blow. 

Mr. Chillip could do nothing after this, but sit and look at her feebly, 
as she sat and looked at the fire, until he was called up-stairs again. 
After some quarter of an hour’s absence, he returned. 

“ Well P ” said my aunt, taking the cotton out of the ear nearest 
to him. 

“ Well, ma’am,” returned Mr. Chillip, “ we are — we are progressing 
slowly, ma’am.” 

“ Ba — a — ah ! ” said my aunt, with a perfect shake on the contemptuous 
inteijection. And corked herself, as before. 

Beally — really — as Mr. Chillip told my mother, he was almost shocked ; 
speaking in a professional point of view alone, he was almost shocked. 
But he sat and looked at her, notwithstanding, for nearly two hours, as 
she sat looking at the fire, until he was again called out. After another 
absence, he again returned. 

“ Well ? ” said my aunt, taking out the cotton on that side again. 

“ Well, ma’am,” returned Mr. Chillip, “ we are — we are progressing 
slowly, ma’am.” 

“ Ya — a — ah! ” said my aunt. W T ith such a snarl at him, that Mr. Chillip 
absolutely could not bear it. It was really calculated to break his spirit, 
he said afterwards. He preferred to go and sit upon the stairs, in the 
dark and a strong draught, until he was again sent for. 

Ham Peggotty, who went to the national school, and was a very 
dragon at his catechism, and who may therefore be regarded as a credible 
witness, reported next day, that happening to peep in at the parlor-door 
an hour after this, he was instantly descried by Miss Betsey, then walking 
to and fro in a state of agitation, and pounced upon before he could make 
his escape. That there were now occasional sounds of feet and voices 
overhead which he inferred the cotton did not exclude, from the circum- 
stance of his evidently being clutched by the lady as a victim on whom to 
expend her superabundant agitation when the sounds were loudest. That, 
marching him constantly up and down by the collar (as if he had been 
taking too much laudanum), she, at those times, shook him, rumpled his 
hair, made light of his linen, stopped his ears as if she confounded them 
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“ Well, well ! ” said Miss Betsey. 

“ I kept my housekeeping-book regularly, and balanced it with Mr. 

Copperfield every night,” cried my mother in another burst of distress, 
and breaking down again. 

“ Well well 1 ” said Miss Betsey. “ Don t cry any more. 

«c Axid I am sure we never had a word of difference respecting it, 

except when Mr. Copperfield objected to my threes and fives being too 
much like each other, or to my putting curly tails to my sevens and nines, 
resumed my mother in another burst, and breaking down again. 

“ You’ll make yourself ill,” said Miss Betsey, “and you know that will 
not be good either for you or for my god-daughter. Come ! You mustn t 

This argument had some share in quieting my mother, though her 
increasing indisposition perhaps had a larger one. There was an interval 
of silence, only broken by Miss Betsey s occasionally ejaculating Ha . 
as she sat with her feet upon the fender. T . „ 

« David had bought an annuity for himself with his money, 1 know, 
said she, by and by. “ What did he do for you ? ” 

“Mr. Copperfield,” said my mother, answering with some difficulty, 
“was so considerate and good as to secure the reversion of a part of it 
to me.” 

“ How much.? ” asked Miss Betsey. 

“ A hundred and five pounds a year,” said my mother. 

« He might have done worse,” said my aunt. 

The word was appropriate to the moment. My mother was so much 
worse that Peggotty, coming in with the teaboard and candles, and seeing 
at a glance how ill she was,— as Miss Betsey might have done sooner if 
there had been light enough,— conveyed her up-stairs to her own room 
with all speed ; and immediately dispatched Ham Peggotty, her nephew, 
who had been for some days past secreted in the house, unknown to my 
mother, as a special messenger in case of emergency, to fetch the nurse 


Those allied powers were considerably astonished, when they arrived 
within a few minutes of each other, to find an unknown lady of portentous 
appearance, sitting before the fire, with her bonnet tied over her left arm, 
stoppino- her ears with jewellers’ cotton. Peggotty knowing nothing 
about her, and my mother saying nothing about her, she was quite a 
mystery in the parlor ; and the fact of her having a magazine of jewellers 
cotton in her pocket, and sticking the article in her ears m that way, did 
not detract from the solemnity of her presence. 

The doctor having been up-stairs and come down again, and having 
satisfied himself, I suppose, that there was a probability of this unknown 
lady and himself having to sit there, face to face, for some hours, laid 
himself out to be polite and social. He was the meekest of his sex, the 
mildest of little men. Pie sidled in and out of a room, to take up the 
less space. He walked as softly as the Ghost in Hamlet, and more 
slowly. He carried his head on one side, partly in modest depreciation 
of himself, partly in modest propitiation of everybody else. It is nothing 
to say that he hadn’t a word to throw at a dog. He couldn t have 
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the door again, and sat down as before : with her feet on the fender, the 
skirt of her dress tucked up, and her hands folded on one knee. 

“You were speaking about its being a girl,” said Miss Betsey. “I 
have no doubt it will be a girl. I have a presentiment that it must be a 
girl. Now child, from the moment of the birth of this girl — ” 

“ Perhaps boy,” my mother took the liberty of putting in. 

“ I tell you I have a presentiment that it must be a girl,” returned 
Miss Betsey. “ Don’t contradict. From the moment of this girl’s birth, 
child, I intend to be her friend. I intend to be her godmother, and I beg 
you’ll call her Betsey Trotwood Copperfield. There must be no mistakes 
in life with this Betsey Trotwood. There must be no trifling with her 
affections, poor dear. She must be well brought up, and well guarded 
from reposing any foolish confidences where they are not deserved. I 
must make that my care.” 

There was a twitch of Miss Betsey’s head, after each of these sentences, 
as if her own old wrongs were working within her, and she repressed any 
plainer reference to them by strong constraint. So my mother suspected, 
at least, as she observed her by the low glimmer of the fire : too much 
scared by Miss Betsey, too uneasy in herself, and too subdued and be- 
wildered altogether, to observe anything very clearly, or to know what 
to say. 

“And was David good to you, child? ” asked Miss Betsey, when she 
had been silent for a little while, and these motions of her head had 
gradually ceased. “ Were you comfortable together ? ” 

“We were very happy,” said my mother. “ Mr. Copperfield was only 
too good to me.” 

“ What, he spoilt you, I suppose ? ” returned Miss Betsey. 

“ For being quite alone and dependent on myself in this rough world 
again, yes, I fear he did indeed,” sobbed my mother. 

“ Well ! Don’t cry ! ” said Miss Betsey. “ You were not equally matched, 
child — if any two people can be equally matched — and so I asked the 
question. You were an orphan, weren’t you?” 

“Yes.” 

“ And a governess?” 

“ I was nursery-governess in a family where Mr. Copperfield came to 
visit. Mr. Copperfield was very kind to me, and took a great deal of 
notice of me, and paid me a good deal of attention, and at last proposed 
to me. And I accepted him. And so we were married,” said my mother 
simply. 

“ Ha ! poor Baby !” mused Miss Betsey, with her frown still bent upon 
the fire. “Do you know anything ?” 

“ I beg your pardon, ma’am,” faltered my mother. 

“ About keeping house, for instance,” said Miss Betsey. 

“ Not much, I fear,” returned my mother. “ Not so much as I could 
wish. But Mr. Copperfield was teaching me — ” 

(“ Much he knew about it himself 1”) said Miss Betsey in a parenthesis. 

— “ And I hope I should have improved, being very anxious to learn, 
and he very patient to teach, if the great misfortune ot his death ” — my 
mother broke down again here, and could get no farther. 
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« The ?” My mother had been thinking of something else. 

“ The rooks — what has become of them ?” asked Miss Betsey. 

“ There have not been any since we have lived here,” said my mother. 

“ We thought— Mr. Copperfield thought— it was quite a large rookery ; 
but the nests were very old ones, and the birds have deserted them a 
Ion 0 * while ** 

01 ’“ David’ Copperfield all over!” cried Miss Betsey. “David Copper- 
field from head to foot ! Calls a house a rookery when there s not a rook 
near it, and takes the birds on trust, because he sees the nests ! 

“ Mr. Copperfield,” returned my mother, “ is dead, and if you dare to 

speak unkindly of him to me ” . . „ 

My poor dear mother, I suppose, had some momentary intention of 
committing an assault and battery upon my aunt, who could easily have 
settled her with one hand, even if my mother had been in far better 
training for such an encounter than she was that evening. But it passed 
with the action of rising from her chair; and she sat down agam very 
meekly, and fainted. 

When she came to herself, or when Miss Betsey had restored her, 
whichever it was, she found the latter standing at the window. The 
twilight was by this time shading down into darkness; and dimly as 
they saw each other, they could not have done that without the aid ot the 

tire . 

“ Well ? ” said Miss Betsey, coming back to her chair, as if she had only 

been taking a casual look at the prospect ; “ and when do you expect— ” 

“ I am all in a tremble,” faltered my mother. “ I don t know what s 
the matter. I shall die, I am sure ! ” 

“ No, no, no,” said Miss Betsey. “ Have some tea. 

« Oh dear me, dear me, do you think it will do me any good ? cried 
my mother in a helpless manner. . 

“Of course it will,” said Miss Betsey. “It’s nothing but fancy. 

What do you call your girl ? ” , „ . , ,, 

“ I don’t know that it will be a girl, yet, ma am, said my mother 

""“Ble^the Baby ! ” exclaimed Miss Betsey, unconsciously quoting the 
second sentiment of the pincushion in the drawer up-stairs, but applying 
it to my mother instead of me, “I don’t mean that. I mean jour 
servant-girl.” 

“ Peggotty,” said my mother. 

“ Peggotty ! ” repeated Miss Betsey, with some indignation. Do you 
mean to say, child, that any human being has gone into a Christian church, 
and got herself named Peggotty?” ... ... 

“ It ’s her surname,” said my mother, faintly. “ Mr. Copperfield called 
her by it, because her Christian name was the same as mine. 

“ Here ! Peggotty !” cried Miss Betsey, opening the parlor-door. lea. 
Your mistress is a little unwell. Don’t dawdle. 

Having issued this mandate with as much potentiality as it she had 
been a recognised authority in the house ever since it had been a house, 
and having looked out to confront the amazed Peggotty coming along the 
passage with a candle at the sound of a strange voice, Miss Betsey shut 
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“ Miss Trotwood,” said tlie visitor. c< You have heard of her, I dare 
say?” 

My mother answered she had had that pleasure. And she had a dis- 
agreeable consciousness of not appearing to imply that it had been an 
overpowering pleasure. 

“ Now you see her,” said Miss Betsey. My mother bent her head, and 
begged her to walk in. 

They went into the parlor my mother had come from, the fire in the 
best room on the other side of the passage not being lighted — not having 
been lighted, indeed, since my father’s funeral ; and when they were both 
seated, and Miss Betsey said nothing, my mother, after vainly trying to 
restrain herself, began to cry. 

“ Oh tut, tut, tut !” said Miss Betsey, in a hurry. " Don’t do that ! 
Come, come !” 

My mother couldn’t help it notwithstanding, so she cried until she had 
had her cry out. 

“ Take off your cap, child,” said Miss Betsey, “ and let me see you.” 

My mother was too much afraid of her to refuse compliance with this 
odd request, if she had any disposition to do so. Therefore she did as 
she was told, and did it with such nervous hands that her hair (which was 
luxuriant and beautiful) fell all about her face. 

“ Why, bless my heart ! ” exclaimed Miss Betsey. “ You are a very 
Baby!” 

My mother was, no doubt, unusually youthful in appearance even 
for her years ; she hung her head, as if it were her fault, poor thing, 
and said, sobbing, that indeed she w r as afraid she was but a childish 
widow, and would be but a childish mother if she lived. In a short 
pause which ensued, she had a fancy that she felt Miss Betsey touch her 
hair, and that with no ungentle hand ; but, looking at her, in her timid 
hope, she found that lady sitting with the skirt of her dress tucked up, 
her hands folded on one knee, and her feet upon the fender, frowning at 
the fire. 

“ In the name of Heaven,” said Miss Betsey, suddenly, “ why JRookery ? ” 

“ Do you mean the house, ma’am ? ” asked my mother. 

“ Why Bookery ? ” said Miss Betsey. “ Cookery would have been 
more to the purpose, if you had had any practical ideas of life, either of 
you.” 

“ The name was Mr. Copperfield’s choice,” returned my mother. 
“ When he bought the house, he liked to think that there were rooks 
about it.” 

The evening wind made such a disturbance just now, among some tall 
old elm-trees at the bottom of the garden, that neither my mother nor 
Miss Betsey could forbear glancing that way. As the elms bent to one 
another, like giants who were whispering secrets, and after a few seconds 
of suc/i repose, fell into a violent flurry, tossing their wild arms about, as 
if their late confidences were really too wicked for their peace of mind, 
some weather-beaten ragged old rooks’-nests, burdening their higher 
branches, swung like wrecks upon a stormy sea. 

“ Where are the buds ? ” asked Miss Betsey. 
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tidings of his death reached home, within ten years. How they affected 
my aunt, nobody knew; for immediately upon the separation, she took 
her maiden name again, bought a cottage in a hamlet on the sea-coast a 
Iona- W ay off, established herself there as a single woman with one servant, 
and” was understood to live secluded, ever afterwards, in an inflexible 

retirement. _ . , 

My father had once been a favorite of hers, I believe ; but she was 
mortally affronted by his marriage, on the ground that my mother was 
“ a wax doll.” She had never seen my mother, but she knew her to be 
not yet twenty. My father and Miss Betsey never met again. He was 
double my mother’s age when lie married, and of but a delicate constitu- 
tion. He died a year afterwards, and, as I have said, six months before 1 

came into the world. , , r , 

This was the state of matters, on the afternoon of, what 1 may be 
excused for calling, that eventful and important Friday. I can make no 
claim therefore to have known, at that time, how matters stood ; or to have 
any remembrance, founded on the evidence of my own senses, of what 

f ° My mother was sitting by the fire, but poorly in health, and very low 
in spirits, looking at it through her tears, and desponding heavily about 
herself and the fatherless little stranger, who was already welcomed by some 
grosses of prophetic pins, in a drawer up-stairs, to a world not at all excited 
on the subject of his arrival ; my mother, I say, was sitting by the fire, 
that bright, windy March afternoon, very timid and sad, and very doubtful 
of ever coming alive out of the trial that was before her, when, lifting her 
eyes as she dried them, to the window opposite, she saw a strange lady 

coming up the garden. , ., 

Mv mother had a sure foreboding at the second glance, that it was Miss 
Betsey. The setting sun was glowing on the strange lady, over the 
garden-fence, and she came walking up to the door with a fell rigidity 
of figure and composure of countenance that could have belonged to 

110 When she reached the house, she gave another proof of her identity. 
My father had often hinted that she seldom conducted herself like any 
ordinary Christian; and now, instead of rmging the beU, she came and 
looked in at that identical window, pressing the end of her nose against 
the glass to that extent, that my poor dear mother used to say it became 
perfectly flat and white in a moment. . 

She gave my mother such a turn, that I have always been convinced I 
am indebted to Miss Betsey for having been born on a Friday. 

My mother had left her chair in her agitation, and gone behind it in 
the corner. Miss Betsey, looking round the room, slowly and enquiringly, 
began on the other side, and carried her eyes on, like a Saracen s Head in 
a Dutch clock, until they reached my mother. Then she made a frown 
and a gesture to my mother, like one who was accustomed to be obeyed, 
to come and open the door. My mother went. . 

“ Mrs. David Copperfield, I think," said Miss Betsey ; the emphasis 
referring, perhaps, to my mother’s mourning weeds, and her condition. 

“ Yes,” said my mother, faintly. 
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sheny, but declined to be guaranteed from drowning on any higher bargain. 
Consequently the advertisement was withdrawn at a dead loss — for as to 
sherry, my poor dear mother’s own sherry was in the market then — and 
ten years afterwards the caul was put up in a raffle down in our 
part of the country, to fifty members at half-a-erown a head, the winner 
to spend five shillings. I was present myself, and I remember to 
have felt quite uncomfortable and confused, at a part of myself being 
disposed of in that way. The caul was won, I recollect, by an old lady 
with a hand-basket, who, very reluctantly, produced from it the stipulated 
five, shillings, all in halfpence, and twopence halfpenny short — as it took 
an immense time and a great waste of arithmetic, to endeavour without 
any effect to prove to her. It is a fact which will be long remembered 
as remarkable down there, that she was never drowned, but died tri- 
umphantly in bed, at ninety-two. I have understood that it was, 
to the last, her proudest boast, that she never had been on the water in 
her life, except upon a bridge; and that over her tea (to which she was 
extremely partial) she, to the last, expressed her indignation at the 
impiety of mariners and others, who had the presumption to go 
“meandering” about the world. It was in vain to represent to her 
that some conveniences, tea perhaps included, resulted from this ob- 
jectionable practice. She always returned, with greater emphasis and 
with an instinctive knowledge of the strength of her objection, “ Let us 
have no meandering.” 

Not to meander, myself, at present, I will go back to my birth. 

I was born at Blunderstone, in Suffolk, or “ thereby,” as they say in 
Scotland. I was a posthumous child. My father’s eyes had closed upon 
the light of this world six months, when mine opened on it. There is 
something strange to me, even now, in the reflection that he never saw 
me ; and something stranger yet in the shadowy remembrance that I have 
of my first childish associations with his white grave-stone in the church- 
yard, and of the indefinable compassion I used to feel for it lying out alone 
there in the dark night, when our little parlor was warm and bright with 
fire and candle, and the doors of our house were — almost cruelly, it seemed 
to me sometimes — bolted and locked against it. 

An aunt of my father’s, and consequently a great-aunt of mine, of 
whom I shall have more to relate by and by, was the principal magnate 
of our family. Miss Trotwood, or Miss Betsey, as my poor mother always 
called her, when she sufficiently overcame her dread of this formidable 
personage to mention her at all (which was seldom), had been married 
to a husband younger than herself, who was very handsome, except in the 
sense of the homely adage, “handsome is, that ‘handsome does ’’—for he 
was strongly suspected of having beaten Miss Betsey, and even of having 
once, on a disputed question of supplies, made some hasty but determined 
arrangements to throw her out of a two pair of stairs’ window. These 
evidences of an incompatibility of temper induced Miss Betsey to pay 
him off, and effect a separation by mutual consent. He went to India 
with his capital, and there, according to a wild legend in our family, he 
was once seen riding on an elephant, in company with a BabQon ; but 
I think it must have been a Baboo — or a Begum. Any how, from India 
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CHAPTER I. 


I AM BORN. 


WHETHER I shall turn out to be the hero of my own life, or whether 
’''that station will be held by anybody else, these pages must show. 
To b l my bfe with the beginning of my life, I record that I was bom 
L i gave been informed and believe) on a Friday, at twelve o clock at 
night. It was remarked that the clock began to strike, and I began 

t0 In^considerathm of the day and hour of my birth, it was declared by 
the nurse and by some sage women in the neighbourhood who had. taken 
a Uvdv hiterest in me several months before there was any possibility ot 
oot becoming personally acquainted, first, that I was destined to be 
3ucky inlife; and secondly, that I was privileged to see ghosts and 
suirits ^ both these gifts inevitably attaching, as they believed, to all 
unlucky infants of either gender, born towards the small hours on a 

Tr i a neS § say nothing here, on the first head, because nothing can show 
better than my history whether that prediction was verified or mlsified 
bv tf e resuU On the second branch of the question, I will only 
remark that unless I ran through that part ofmymheritancewlnlel 
™till a baby, I have not come into it yet. But I do not at all 
complain of having been kept out of this property; and if anybody 
else ^should be in the present enjoyment of it, he is heartily welcome 

was born with a caul, which was advertised for sale, in the newspapers, 
at the low price of fifteen guineas. Whether sea-going people were 
short of money about that time, or were short of faith and preferred 
cork-iackets / don’t know; all I know is, that there was but one 
solitarv bidding and that was from an attorney connected with the bill- 
broking business, nl.o ofaed t,v. p«»d» in c„h, »d tb.tehncn m 

















f 



^JJ* l , APP "% 



DOUDNEYS 

Waterproofed, ?^abtt To JUafced, anti ^ailorjst 

OXTEE 1 T VICTORIA , QXTEEir ADELAIDE, 

H.R.H. Prince Albert, H.R.H. The Duchess of Kent, 


KING LOUIS PHILIPPE, 

And the ROYAL FAMILIES of ENGLAND and FRANCE. 
The DOUDNEYS motto is “ none but Good Articles can be cheap,” 

* pwr in view, thev have, by increasing efforts, established a Ready Money business of great extent 


and with this ever in view, they have, by increasing 

among the strong holds besToweTu^^^ ; let their Eive Royal 

A^^oTntmen^s-^nd^thelr^^tronaye Book filled with tSe Royal, Illuatrioua, and Noble names 
of their customers, testify. 


Th» New Patterns for Spring and Summer wear are now ready for 

• ai.i 'PrirAa so famous in seasons past, viz. r — Summer Waistcoats 7s. each, or 3 for 20s. —• 

temr^oUe™® . 64%" p“: or tX-Sumwr goat’s, the beautiful light material 10s. 6d-21s. and 30s. 


The Queens Victoria and Adelaide, and the Royal and Noble Duchesses 

of Kent and Cambridge, Sutherland and Buccleuch, constantly wear Doudney*s elegant Regrii 

variety of Waterproof, materials for Winter Wraps and the Promenade— Every Lady should see these graceful Gar- 
ments 7 ” (Vide ^Morning Post, September 2 6th.) They surpass all others for School Cloaks for the sons and daughters. 


For Gentlemen— The Royal Registered Cloak, as made for 

H.R.H. PRIAC® ALBERT, the Nobility, the Army, and JVavy, and all who 'Study € 

rounled with a truly Gentlemanly exterior. These cloaks are pronounced by those who understand the matter, 
ZtMHMtSiS ever introduced,” at prices to suit all customers from the Superb dowu to the 
useful Guinea Cloak. 


The New Patent Belt for Riding or general exercise, the only really effectual 

■**' ^ V " • . 5 ? r -aT -J rtrnrDir>inor on uniform UDWaid 


mot^tion against rupture : the support commencing at the bottom edge of the belt, and producing an uniform upward 
or tightened to th! extent of six inches at pleasure, and never produce indigest o^ 


^ ThVv mav be enlarged or tightened to the extent of six inches at pleasure, and never proauce inaigesuou 

Ser in'Ladies 7 o?Gentlemen g They are attached to Drawers with excellent effect. The most eminent of the Faculty 
are recommending these in preference to all others. 


LIVERIES. Three Guineas the Plain Suit of Best Quality. R.eady Money 

does it ! I ! and a very extensive practice among families of first distinction insures satisfactory results. 


Habit Makers by Special Appointment to Queen Victoria and 
the Ladies of the Court. A Superfine Cloth Habit for 4 Guineas. 


Waternroof Irish Poralin. The DOUDNEYS are the sole manufac- 

■Jr, JTS 1 HER M^Y AND THE PRINCE CONSORT. Gentlemen’s Coats, Ladies 
jioaks, and lengths for Dresses can be obtained only at their Establishment. 


Country Gentlemen wishing to be Respectably Dressed at low Prices should 

send for a Book of detail, self-measurement and all the System of business, or if 3 or A Gentlemen unite, a Traveller 
will wait upon them. 


17 , OLD BOND ST., 25, BURLINGTON ARCADE 

AND 

49, LOMBARD STREET— Established 1784. 
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DEFORMITIES OF THE^CHEST ANDiSPINE. . 

EAGLAND’S newly invented INVISIBLE SPINE 
SUPPORTERS will be found well deserving the atten- 
tion of the Medical Profession, and of persons suffering 
under Spinal deformity and its consequences. As any 
attempt at a description must needs fall short of giving 
a correct idea of the plan itself, Mr. EAGLAND solicits 
an inspection. They are beautifully simple and emi- 
nently successful, quite imperceptible, and conceal the 
deformity from the keenest observer. Mr. E. has the 
pleasure to add, that he is empowered to refer to ladies 
of the highest respectability as to the remedial effects 
produced by their use. 

12, COVENTRY STREET, HAYMARKET, 

LONDON. 

*** Hours Eleven till Six. 




CHILDREN’S FROCKS, COATS, AND PELISSES; 



In all the New Materials and prevailing Styles, 
large portion of which areexpresslv adapted for Schot 
Wear, at SHEARMAN’S, 5, FINSBURY PAVEMENl 
LONDON (between the Bank and Finsbury Square, 
SEVERAL HUNDREDS constantly on view, fror 
the UMfa! dress at is lid., 2 s. 6d„ 3 ».6d., medium 
7 i: 6 «; °*' fid., 12s. 6 d.; handsome, 15s. 6d 
185. 6d. f 2l*. 6cL, up to the richest goods made in Sil 
Velvets, Three, Four, and Five Guineas. 

HOLLAND DRESSES of all kinds. Pinafores, lOirf. 
Frocks, is. 6rf., Is. gi. ; ditto, long sleeves, 2s. gd 
3s. 6d ; Blouses, 3s. 6d., 4s. 6d., 5s. 6d. 

PALETOTS, CLOAKS, JACKETS, an 
SPENCERS, in great variety, adapted for all ages, tw 
years and upwards. 




INFANTS’ CLOAKS, HOODS, HATS, and BONNETS, LONG 
and SHORT ROBES, French Cambric Caps, Day and Night Gowns, 
Robe Blankets, and Squares, Lawn and Cambric Night Caps, Open' 
and Round Shirts, Trimmed Nursery Baskets, and Bassinets, with a 
general Stock of BABY LINEN, together with every article usually 
required for a YOUNG F AMILY : thus obviating the trouble and 
inconvenience (so long complained of) in going to various shops when 
JUVENILE CLOTHING is required. 

** An Illustrated Pamphlet, affording additional information, sent 
free on the receipt of a paid Letter. 
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patronage. 


Perfect freedom from Coughs in ten minutes, 

AND INSTANT RELIEF AND A RAPID CURE OF 

ASTHMA AND CONSUMPTION, COUGHS, COLDS, 

AND 

ALL DISORDERS OF THE BREATH AND LUNGS, 


ARE INSURED BY 

DR. LOCOCK’S PULMONIC WAFERS. 


"*** Small books, containing many hundreds of properly authenticated Testimonials , may be 

had from every Agent. 


Cure of 29 years’ Asthmatic Cough. 

Middleton, near Manchester. 

Sir, — I am now 44 years of age, and I have been 
afflicted with an asthmatic cough since I was a boy of 
fifteen years of age ; during that time I have resorted to 
every means in my power to remove it, but in vain, until 
last Sunday, when I sent for a small box of Dr. Locock’s 
M afers. 1 have taken two boxes since, and from the 
effects they have had upon me I feel no doubt of a speedy 
recovery. 

’;-***! G. STRINGER. 

Witness, M. LYNCH, Chemist, Market-street. 


From J. D. Marshall, M.D., Lecturer to the Royal Insti- 
tution, Belfast, and Chemist in Ireland to her Majesty 
the Queen. 

8, High-street, Belfast, Sept. 21st, 1847. 
Gentlemen, — I have the gratification of stating that 
from all I have been enabled to observe of Dr. Locock’s 
Pulmonic Wafers, they have been of eminent service in 
the alleviation of severe asthmatic coughs, pains in the 
chest, &c. 

I have no doubt that when they become more generally 
known in the north of Ireland, they will be as highly 
esteemed as they are in other parts of the kingdom. 

J. D. MARSHALL, M.D. 


3)R. IiO COCK’S WAFERS give instant relief, and a rapid cure of asthma, consumption, 
coughs, colds, and all disorders of the breath and lungs. 

TO SINGERS AND PUBLIC SPEAKERS they are invaluable, as in a few hours 
they remove all hoarseness, and wonderfully increase the power and flexibility of the voice. 

They have a pleasant taste. Price Is. l£d., 2s. 9d., and 11s. per box. 

Agents : DA SILVA & CO., 1, Bride-lane, Fleet-street, London. Sold by all Medicine Vendors. 


lOCOCjf,/*'. 


A *° TASTE OF C 

^4LE WAT?** 

PRICE, Is. l^d., 2s. 9d., and 11s. per box. 

Th^ only Medicine recommended to be 
taken by Females I 

OF IMITATIONS Z 

cine -S' C iEl e r Persons Counterfeit this xnedi- 
mSst of &tc. Purchasers 

i th . er e f?J re observe that none are Gen- 
e but WAFERS,” and that the words 
“ OR. LOCOCK’S WAFERS” 
are in the Stamp outside each Box. 

Observe. There are various Counterfeit Medicines , 
having words on the Stamp so nearly resembling 
these, as to mislead the unwary, Purchasers 
must therefore strictly observe the above Caution . 

l 0n % 1 bj ?fe P J' J P r f to *’s Agents, DA SILVA & COv, 

1, Brh..e Lane, Meet St., London. Sold by all Medicine Vendors, 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


29 


B RITISH COLLEGE OF HEALTH, New Road, London. 

Foreign General Agents for the Sale of MORISON’S PILLS. -the Vegetable Universal Medicine. 


Adelaide (S. A.) 

Amsterdam 
Angostura . 

Aruba, West Tn dies 
Baltimore (U. S.) . 

Barbadoes 
Barcelona, Spain . 

Basle (Switzerland) 

Bathurst (Gambia) . 

Bologna, Italy . 

Brody (German) ) . 

Cadiz 

Calcutta . 

Cape Breton 
Carthagena . 

Constantinople 
Copenhagen 
Corfu 
Cracow 
Cura^oa (W. I.) 

Douglas (Isle of Man 
Elsinore 
■Frankfort 

George Town City (Demerara) 
Gibraltar 
•Guernsey 
Habana 

Halifax (N. S.) . 

Jagelnica 

Kempton (Bavaria) 

Ditto ditto 
Kingston (Jamaica) 

London (U. Canada) 

Louisville, Kentucky (U. S.) . 
Macon (Bibb County, Georgia, 
Madras . 

Malta 
Madrid . 

Matanzas (Cuba) 

Mexico . 

Milan 
Montreal 
New York (U. S.) 

Odessa . 


Passau . . • • 

Pernambuco (Brazils) . 

Russia (Interior) 

Vienna . 

Valencia . • • 

Bishop’s Auckland (New Zealand) 


Mr. J. Stephens. 

Mr. Jacob Meihuizen. 

M. Rouquette. 

M. D. Capriles, Jun. 

J. C. French and Son. 

J. Montefiore and Co. 

Mr. Charles Sola. 

Mr. Roderick Scholp. 

Mr. Daniel Slight. 

Mr. V. A. Guarmani. 

N. Kornfield, Esq. 

Mr. J. Bensusan. 

T. Gardner, Esq. 

Lieut. J. M’Kinnon. 

Sir Rafael Cauto. Muralia dol Mar. 

Mr. A. Stampa. 

Mr. C. S. Holm. 

Mr. J. W. Taylor. 

Mr. Carl Lierhamer. 

Mr. O. M. Dacosta. 

Mr. S. Clague, Great Nelson-street. 

Mr. O. S. Steenburg. 

Berck, Freres. 

Mr. Donaid Smith. 

Mr. T. H. Roberts. 

Mr. Jas. Cochrane. 

Francisco Alvarez. 

Messrs. A. and W. Macklinlay. 

Mr. Anton Gans. 

Berchtold and Son. 

Mr. M. Gayrhos. 

Mrs. C. Wheattall. 

Mrs. W. Wright. 

A. N. Booth. 

Mr. Thos Gibson. 

R. L. Pereira, Esq. 

Mr. Muir. 

D. Jose Simon. 

Dr. Ambrosio C. Sauto, Callo del Medio, No. 13. 
Mr. Jean Togno. 

Mr. J. E. Rivolta. 

Mr. R. Trudeau. 

Messrs. Firth, Pond, and Co. 

Messrs. Stiffel and Co. 

Win. Wagner. 

Carl Herman. 

A. S. Corbett, Esq. 

W. Wagner, Odessa. 

Mr. Matthew Burger. 

Mr. Antonio Andreu. 

Mr. R. Parris. 


PARASOLS. 




W. & J. SANGSTER 

BEG to submit to the Nobility and Gentry an entirely new PARASOL for this season, called the PATENT 
SWISS PARASOL, of which the style and make is particularly new and elegant. It will be sold retail, lined 
andfrineed at 10s. 6 d each, or unlined at 6s. 6J. each. W. and J. Sangster also respectfully solicit an inspec- 
tion of their extensive s»ock of FANCY SILK PARASOLS, suitable lor the carriage, promenade, garden, or 
sea S id e . 140, Regent-street; 94, Fleet-street; 10, Royal Exchange; 40, Cornhill. 







i I 
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Just Published, in One Yol., 8vo, 6s. 6d. t 

HOMCEOPATHY IN ACUTE DISEASES, 

WITH NUMEROUS CASES. 


BY STEPHEN YELDHAM, M.R.C.S., &c. 

“ The well -narrated experience of a legitimate practitioner V—J err old's Weekly Newspaper. 

“ We recommend this work to the earnest consideration of the professional world.”— Mor nine Herald 
“ Evidently the production of a gentleman, one well skilled in his profession.”— St. Jarnes’s Chronicle 
‘•The style throughout is free, flowing, quiet, and elegant.”— Liverpool Chronicle. 

H. BAILLIERE, 219, Regent-street, and AYLOTT & JONES, 8, Paternoster-row. 


BIELEFELD’S PAPIER MACHE, 

The superiority of which, for Architectural Decora- 
tions, is proved by the fact of its extensive application 
in this and other countries. A 4to volume is pub- 
lished, price If., with a Tariff, containing upwards 
of 1000 Designs, most of them executed for works 
designed bv emineut architects. 

Patronised by theHon. Commissioners of Her Majesty ’s 
Woods and Works. 

“This is unquestionably a most valuable inven- 
tion.” — Literary Gazette. 

The Works, 15, Wellington Street, North Strand. 


ONLY ONE SHILLING. 

HE LADIES’ PAPETERIE; 

containing 12 sheets quarto ivory letter paper; 
12 sheets octavo ivory note ; 12 sheets Queen’s note ; 
36 envelopes, 12 for each size, and 36 medallion 
wafers. Sold only by J. FIELD, at his cheap Book 
and Stationery Warehouse, 65, Regent’s Quadrant, 
corner of Air- street.— J. Field has now on Sale an 
extensive collection of Bibles, Prayer Books, and 
Church Services, plain and elegantly bound in mo- 
rocco, velvet and gothic bindings. Albums, Scrap 
Books, Miscellaneous, Juvenile, and Illustrated 
Works, suitable for sea voyages, school prizes, birth- 
day presents, and the drawing-room table, in every 
variety of binding, and at a great reduction from the 
published prices. — 65, Regent's-quadrant, corner of 
Air-street. 


Just published, 8vo, price Is., or sent by post free 
for Is. 6 d., 

BIELEFELD’S TARIFF OF PAPIER MACHE 
FRAMES, 

Containing 114 Engravings, including the machine- 
made Frame Mouldings, which may be had in 12-ft. 
lengths, without join, or made up complete. 

“ The frames of Mr. Bielefeld possess the best cha- 
racteristic of fine carving.”— Art Union Journal. 

“The work Mr. Bielefeld has perfected is one of 
remarkable elaborateness and beauty.” 

Douglas Jerrold. 

By Her Majesty’s Royal Letters Patent. 

The Works, 15, Wellington Street North, Strand. 

HAND-BOOK FOR THE CONTINENT. 

Second edition, this day, in a neat pocket volume, 
380 pages, price 5s., neatly bound, 

HTHE FRENCH PROMPTER, a 

X complete Hand-book of Conversation; arranged 
in alphabetical order, so as to obviate all difficulty of 
reference; each English word is followed by the 
phrases and idiomatic French in constant use, forming 
a perfect English and French dictionary, and a com- 
plete Conversation Lexicon. By Mons. Lx Pack, 
author of “ L’Echo de Paris,” “ Petit Musee de 
Literature Fran 5 *ise.” 

“ The most useful manual ever published for tra- 
vellers.” — Atlas. 

London: Effingham Wilson, II, Royal Exchange. 


RELIANCE MUTUAL LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY. 

No. 71, KING WILLIAM STREET, MANSION HOUSE, LONDON. 

DIRECTORS. 


C. TT. Smith, Esq. 1 G. Whitmore, Esq. 
James Traill, E>q. Ed. Winslow, Esq. 
W. Foster White, Esq. | John Young, Esq. 


Vernon Abbott, Esq. II. J. Hall, Esq., R.N. 1 R. Lutwidge, Esq. 

Lieut. Colonel Abdy John James, Esq. Wm. Phelps, Esq. 

George Ashlin, Esq. John Ledger, Esq. | H. T. Prinsep, Esq. 

The entire profits divided among the assured. — Equal, half premium, increasing or decreasing scales. 
Assurances by single payments, or by payments lor limited periods. 

Premiums payable annually, half-yearly, or quarterly.— Tables for the army, navy, East India Company, 

and merchant service. 

me bonus declared on the 30th March, 1817, gave a reduction of premiums until next division of profits 
averaging 36 per cent, on policies in force five years, or an addition to the sums assured, ranging from one 
third to one half of the total amount of premiums paid. 

E. OSBORN SMITH, Actuary and Secretary. 


AND SHOW ROOMS. 
JBNNENS & BETTRIDGE, 

MANUFACTURERS, BY DISTINCT APPOINTMENT, 

TO HER MAJESTY, H. R. H. PRINCE ALBERT, & THE ROYAL 
FAMILY. 

6, Halkin-street West, Belg rave-square, London; 
and also at Birmingham. 

At these Works are manufactured Papier Mache Trays, Tables, Chairs, 
Cabinets, Desks, Inkstands, &c., &c. 


JENNENS & BETTRIDGE’S manufactures can be had at the establishments above named, and of the 
principal wholesale and retail houses in the United K'ngdom : and also of their correspondents in every 
important city in the world. 

N.B.— All goods marked “Jennens &Bbttridge” are warranted. 

Strangers of respectability visiting Birmingham may inspect these works, and obtain introductions to the 
other establishments of interest. 
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PELICAN LIFE ASSURANCE 

JL OFFICE, 70, Lombard-street, and 5 7 , Charing- 
cross, London.— Established 1797- 


DIRKCTORS. 

Matthias Atwood, Esq. ) Kirk man 
Robert Gurney Barclay 


D. Hodgson, 

Esq. 

Thomas Hodgson, Esq. 
Henry L. Holland, Esq. 

J. Petty Muspratt, Esq. 
Charles Hampden, Esq., 
F.R.S. 

Matthew Whiting, Esq. 


W. Cotton, Esq., D.C.L., 

F.R.S. 

William Davis, Esq. 

Richard Fuller, Esq. 

James A. Gordon, Esq., 

M D F R S 

BONUS.— Notice.- Four-fifths of the net profits 
realised by the Company from insurances effected 
upon the participating scale of premiums allotted, 
agreeably to the conditions of the policies every seven 
years, commencing from the 3rd of July, 1840. 

The following is a specimen of the Bonuses de- 
clared at the first septennial investigation up to the 
Snd July, 1847 


Age 

when 

Assured. 

Sum 

Premiums Paid 

Bonus 

Percentage 
on Pre- 
miums paid 

Assured. 

Number. 

Amount. 

Added. 

15 

£ 

3000 

6 

£ 8. d. 
315 0 0 

£ s. a. 
164 16 8 

£ s. d. 
52 6 6 

25 

5000 

7 

77 5 16 8 

347 13 4 

44 16 3 

35 

2500 

6 

431 17 6 

183 18 0 

42 11 8 

45 

2000 

6 

464 0 0 

172 6 7 

37 2 10 


The following is a specimen of the Annual Pre- 
miums required for the assurance of £ 100 on a single 
life :— 


Age. 

Without 
k Profits. 

With 

Profits. 

Age. 

Without 

Profits. 

With 
Profits. | 

15 

£ s. d. 

1 11 0 

£ 8. d. 

1 15 0 

40 

£ 8. d. 

2 18 10 

£ S. d. 

3 6 5 

20 

1 13 10 

1 19 3 

50 

4 0 9 

4 10 7 

30 

2 4 0 

2 10 4 

60 

6 1 0 

6 7 4 


ROBERT TUCKER, Secretary . 


O LD GILT FRAMES made NEW 

in One Instant by merely touching the surface 
with SMITH’S GOLD REVIVER, Is. 6 d. per bottle. 
GOLD VARNISH, Is. 6d., mends damaged parts; 
may be applied by any one. ELECTRO LIQUID 
SILVER, Is., renders old worn-out Plated Articles as 
beautiful and lasting as new. Cost and trouble less 
than cleaning. LACKER and BRONZE REVIVER, 
Is. 6 d., for reviving and beautifying metallic surfaces. 
Sole Manufacturer, SMITH, 281, Strand (exactly 
opposite Norfolk Street); City Dep6t, Deane’s, Lon- 
don Bridge. Agents: Appleby, Soho Bazaar; Cole- 
man, Pantheon ; Aplin, 23, Lowther Arcade ; Flather, 
Knighrsbridge; Ferrier, Pollock, and Co., Dublin. 


A MPUTATION AGAIN PRE- 

VENTED BY HOLLOWAY’S OINTMENT 
AND PILLS.— Extract of a letter from Mr. S. Smith, 
69, Capel Street, Dublin, dated March 13 , 1849: — “To 
Professor Holloway.— Dear Sir, — I think it only my 
duty to inform you and the public of the wonderful 
cure your Ointment and Pills have effected on me. 
For three yeais I had a dreadful wound in my leg. 
I tried all the faculty in this city, but to no purpose ; 
they informed me that nothing could save my life but 
amputation. I was then advised by a celebrated 
doctor to use your remedies, which in a brief period 
have healed my leg, and made it as strong as it 
formerly was.” Sold by all vendors of Medicine, and 
at Professor Holloway’s establishment, 244, Strand, 
London. 


J. INDERWICK, 

58, PRINCES STREET, LEICESTER SQUARE, 
Begs to announce that he has just received from the 
Continent a large and well selected Stock of 

" PITRE MEERSCHAUM PIPES/' 

Warranted of the finest quality aDd most approved 
shapes. 

INDERWICK’S REGISTERED HYDRAULIC TUBE, 

The latest improvement in Smoking, 2s. 6d. each. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL WAREHOUSE, for 
every description of Smoking Apparatus, 58, 
Princes Street, Leicester Square. 

UNDER HER MAJESTY’S ROYAL LETTERS PATENT. 



The best and safest Medicine for Ladies. An 
eminent Physician says, “Ladies who take No. 1, 
from 14 to 20, and No. 2, from 20 to 60 years of age, 
pass through life comparatively free from complaint, 
and never suffer from the painful diseases of advanced 
life.” Consumption is prevented— Chlorosis— Gene- 
ral Weakness, accompanied by weariness and sinking 
at the pit of the stomach— Feverishness— Indigestion 
—Constipation— Lossof appetite— Flatulence— Heart- 
burn— Giddiness— Palpitation— Pains in the Head, 
Stomach, Loins, and all Hysterical Affections are 
completely removed by their peculiar effects. 

Sold by all the London Wholesale Houses : Barclay, 
Edwards, Sutton, Sanger, Dietrichsen, Prout, at 
Locock’s Female Pill Warehouse, 16, King Street, 
Covent Garden, and all established Patent Medicine 
Vendors throughout the kingdom. N.B “Locock’s 
Female Pills ’’ is engraved on the Government Stamp 
outside each Box. 


For Purifying: the Blood and Strength- 
ening the Digestive Organs. 

F RENCH'S SARSAPARILLA and 

CHAMOMILE, a concentrated Fluid Extract of 
these well known valuable Medicines. It is suited 
for either sex, and will prove a certain cure for Indi- 
gestion, Loss of Appetite, Dimness of Sight, Fainting 
Fits, Wasting of the Flesh, Languor, Skin Diseases, 
Rheumatic and Nervous Affections, and all Impurities 
of Blood caused by unhealthy climates, too sedentary 
a life, dissipation, and other causes. However debili- 
tated the system, or deep-rooted the disease, by the 
diligent use of this purifying Medicine the energies 
of the whole nervous system will be augmented, a 
more powerful and healthy action of every faculty 
produced, and feebleness, and all the deplorable 
symptoms of disease will vanish, and strength and 
health be restored to the feeble and afflicted by its 
restorative properties.— Prepared only by W. A. 
French, 309, Holborn, two doors west of Chancery- 
lane. Price 2s. 9«L, 4s. 6<L, 11s., and 22s. 


RROWSMITH’S NEW SUM- 

MER CURTAINS, Patented and Manufactured 
for Her Majesty and the Nobility, &c., intrinsically 
equal in effect to the most costly, at Forty Guineas. 
Price 12s. 6 d. and upwards are adapted to different 
styles of Decoration and Furnishing. — Also their 
PATENT COUNTERPANE, PIANOFORTE and 
TOILET COVERS, NEGLIGEES, &c.-This manu- 
facture can only be obtained at ARROW SMITH & 
Co.’s, Decorators and Upholsterers to the 
Queen, 80 , New Bond-street. 


F ORD’S EUREKA SHIRTS, Thirty 

Shillings the half dozen. 

“ Mr. Ford, of the Strand, has invented a shirt which 
will fit the body with ease, while the front itself is so 
contrived that perfect smoothness and set are ensured, 
despite the most violent movements to which the 
frame of the wearer may be submitted.” — Globe. 

Now ready, all the new patterns in coloured shirts, 
six for 2 7s. A catalogue, with directions for self- 
measurement, sent post free.— RICHARD FORD, 185', 
Strand, London. 
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NUMBER ONE, ST. PAUL’S CHURCHYARD, LONDON. 

DAKJIN/S ROYAL PATENT COFFEE, 

ROASTED IN SILVER CYLINDERS. 

ihe VJionJf D™H^n,«L^ ,ee ,‘h 0f ,he rj 0ti ° a and machinery for Roasting Coffee in Silver, whereby 
the acetates nf irnn nnnn fhp r fr* 0 her ve ff*t®Me acids upon an iron cylinder, and the consequentreaction of I 
Coffef dnHn^Vhp the f Coffe t f are prevented, and being- also Patentees of the apparatus for preserving 

re^et that- ft S ™ a . st,n S ? rom } h f sulphurous and noxious vapours of the fire, have learned with much I 
rnffVe’in l\uL hJ.i lntent, ? n ., of the Principals of some establishments to pack and sell their iron-roasted 
un4M S t0 ,hat adopted by Dakin and Cow Py» for the supplying of their 

attention ofthf» p ROASTED in SILVER CYLINDERS. Dakin and Compy, respectfully beg the ] 

on 1 tha VM 0 t ? e ff ct tbat their name bud the contents ot the bottles supplted by them are raised 

Which arf i-atfil! 1 th fJ^ the bo 'J Ies ar ® cork ed wn air-t ight and sealed with the Royal Arms, in addition to 
thecoffee and botUe as* *** the W ° rd8 Dakin ’ s Royal Patent Coffee,” and the price of the whole-namely, 
“2s. 6d.” *'3 S “35. 6d.” *‘4 5.” 

p " c ® 8 °J tbe magna ™ bott,es ’ containing two pounds of “Dakin’s Royal Patent Coffee ” are 2s. 6d.,3s. 
a pVo J 1 V? °J-r e on u e -P curid titles, 15. 4d., 15. 8 d., or 25. each, according to qualify, 
oratio m8: 1 !l e ,r, nature and particulars of the invention, may be had, or will be forwarded 

gratis on application to Dakin and Compy., or to any of their agents. 

DAKINI& COMPY., Patentees, 

Number One, St. Paul’s Churchyard, London. 


THE GENTLEMAN’S REAL HEAD OF HAIR or INVISIBLE PERUKE 

_Tf e T H n fh P f 1 !v. UP i» < i n wblcb this Peruke is made is so superior to everything yet 
produced, that the Manufacturer invites the honour of a visit from the Sceptic and the 
Connoisseur, that one may be convinced and the other gratified, by inspecting this and 
other novel and beautiful specimens of the Perruqueian Art, at the establishment of the 
Sole Inventor, F. Browne, 47, FENCHURCH-ST. 

E. BROWNE’S INFAT.T,TRT.TP. MODP OP MU A e T T T> T 1VT /"< rnrrr tt i n 


Round the head in the manner of a fillet, leaving 
the Ears loose 

As Hotted 

1 to 1. 

Inches. 

Eighths. 

From the Forehead over to the poll, as deep each 
way as required 

As dotted 

2 to 2. 



From one Temple to the other, across the rise or 
Crown of the head to where the Hair grows 

As marked 

3 to 3. 





THE CHARGE FOR THIS UNIQUE HEAD OF HAIR ONLY £1 10s. 




LITHOGRAPHIC &ENGRAVING ESTABLISHMENT 

m 80, BISIIOP vSGATE ST WITHIN LONDON. 

DRAW1NCS, MAPS. PLANS. Ff SIMILES, WRITINGS, LABELS. MANUFACTURERS PATTERNS. 5c & c 
Of EVERY DESCRIPTION in the FIRST STYLE with ECONOMY & EXPEDITION, 


STRAKER’S NEW A IMPROVED SIDE A UPRIGHT LEVER PRESSES. 

which for every character of work stands unrivalled ; in sizes from 15 by 20 inches upwards. ' 

_ * * IMPORTER OF LITHOGRAPHIC STONES, 

The most extensive Stocks of which are constantly on hand and at the lowest current rates 

DETAILED price lists 

Of Presses, and every Material and Instrument in the art, together with Designs, forwarded on application- 

Instruction in the Art afforded to Amateurs and Public Institutions 


B 


EAUTY. — The thorn that veils the primrose from our view is not more invi- 

m d FRV"iL at r^ an f uperflu ® os 1 Hair on the Face, Neck, and Arms of Beauty. HUBERT’S ROSEATE 
D ER is the most certain and eJeganr preparation for its removal— the genuine is perfectly innocent 

nrieto^ V l ° US ^ nd h&S bee " * igned “ G »• HOGARD ” for the laft 40 years* 

p ™*° r ’ b > . Mr * Hooper Chemist, 24, Russell Street, Covent Garden, and by all respectable Lerfumers L 
packets, price 45. Double ditto, 75., or by post, free for 50 or 88 Postage stamps. * * 
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NATIONAL PROVIDENT INSTITUTION. 

FOR MUTUAL LIFE ASSURANCE, ANNUITIES, &c., 

48 , GRACECHURCH STREET, LONDON. 


Enrolled under tlio Acts of Parliament relating to Friendly Societies. 

DIRECTORS. 

Chairman.— SAMUEL HAYHURST LUCAS, Esa. 

Deputy-Chairman.— CHARLES LUSHINGTON, Esa., M.P. 

WILLIAM CASH, Esa. ROBERT M. HOLBORN, Esa. 


WILLIAM MILLER CHRISTIE, Esa. 
EDWARD CROWLEY, Esa. 

JOHN FELTIIAM, Esa. 

CHARLES GILPIN, Esa. 


ROBERT INGHAM, Esa. 

ROBERT SHEPPARD, Esa. 
WILLIAM TYLER, Esa. 

SAMUEL WILSON, Esa, Alderman. 

PHYSICIANS. 

I THOMAS HODGKIN, M.D. 

TRUSTEES. 

SAMUEL H. LUCAS, Esa. 

I CHARLES LUSHINGTON, Esa., M.P. 
BANKERS.— Messrs. BROWN, JANSON, & Co. 

SOLICITORS.— Messrs. HARDWICK & DAVIDSON. 

CONSULTING ACTUARY.— CHARLES ANSELL, Esa., F.R.S. 

SECRETARY.— JOSEPH MARSH, Esa. 


J. T. CONQUEST, M.D., F.L.S. 

WILLIAM CASH, Esa. 
JOHN FELTHAM, Esa. 


Extract from the REPORT of the DIRECTORS , presented to the THIRTEENTH ANNUAL MEETING 
of MEMBERS, held at the London Tavern, Bishopsgate Street , December 15, 1848. 

SAMUEL HAYHURST LUCAS, ESQ., IN THE CHAIR. 

The Rectors have much pleasure in laying before the Members, in their Thirteenth Annual Report, the following 

statement of the business of the Institution during the past year : s 

In that period 16/3 proposals lor assurance have been submitted to the Board ; of these, 1423 have been accepted, 
and policies thereon issued, the annual premiums on which amount to ^21,475 5s. 5 d . ; 13/ more have been accepted, 
to U declfne° llC,eS ^ COmpleted; the remaillin & H3 proposals the directors have deemed it prudent 

The annual income has increased to 4126,232 7s. 6d., notwithstanding the reduction on premiums, amounting to 
the sum of 410,/ lb 3 s.6d., allowed to those members who choose this mode of appropriating the profits. 

• The ‘otaUmount of bonuses assigned in 1847, to policies on which the original premiums continue to be paid, 
is 437,834 4s., in addition to the sums assigned in 1842. ^ 1 

The accounts to the 20th November last have been duly audited ; the balance of receipts over disbursements for 
the year is £7 2,855 19s. 3d., making the capital stock of the Institution at that date 4440,028 15s. 3d., which is 
invested in real and government securities. ’ * 

The sums paid lor claims on policies of deceased members from the commencement of the Institution, including 
the bonuses assigned thereto, amount to 4111,339 10s. Id. , of which, 416,250 10s. has been paid within the last 
twelve months, and the sum of £7,7*9, not yet applied for, remains due on this account P 

The foregoing summary exhibiting such successful results in the short space of thirteen years, attests both the 
prosperity and usefulness of the Institution, and the peculiar advantages afforded by the entirely Mutual System of 
Assurance on which it is founded. j j j 

The following instances illustrate the Reduction in Premiums and equivalent Bonuses on Policies in Class 9, 

payable at ueatli* 


Policies 

in 

existence. 

Age at com- 
mencement. 

Sum 

Assured. 

Amount of 
Bonus. 

Original 

Premium. 

Reduction 
in Premium in 
lieu of Bonus. 

Equal to a 
reduction on 
the 

original 
Premium of 

Years. 

Years. 

£ 

£ 

s. 

d. 

£ 

s. 

d. 

£ 

s. 

d. 

Per Cent. 

12 ! 

[ 

68 

2,000 

77 3 

7 

0 

149 

16 

8 

83 

13 

0 

56 

i 


32 

1,000 

166 

9 

0 

26 

5 

10 

10 

9 

7 

40 

10 1 

1 

50 

1,000 

213 

4 

0 

45 

10 

10 

19 

0 

10 

42 

l 

! 

27 

700 

91 

6 

0 

16 

5 

6 

5 

11 

9 

344 

8 


58 

500 

104 

9 

0 

30 

8 

9 

11 

19 

10 

39} 



32 

2,000 

222 

2 

0 

52 

18 

4 

17 

8 

4 

32* 

6 


6t) 

5,000 

826 

0 

0 

329 

11 

8 

119 

15 

10 

36 



27 

2,300 

160 

2 

0 

46 

10 

0 

14 

6 

8 

31 

5 


t5 

300 

43 

4 

0 

24 

12 

6 

8 

15 

11 

36 



30 

2,000 

137 

10 

0 

50 

3 

4 

15 

0 

0 

30 

4 


62 

1,000 

119 

5 

0 

71 

14 

2 

20 

13 

2 

29 



28 

500 

26 12 

0 

11 

18 

4 

2 

14 

10 

23 

3 


54 

1,000 

65 

10 

0 

52 

7 

6 

9 

14 

2 

18 J 



21 

3,000 

111 

0 

0 

60 

7 

6 

10 

5 

0 

17 

2 


57 

500 

23 

2 

0 

29 

5 

6 

3 

10 

8 

12 



29 

1,000 

25 

19 

0 

24 

9 

2 

2 

12 

9 

10* 

1 


59 

2,000 

46 10 

0 

126 11 

8 

7 

4 

2 

5j 



27 

500 

6 

1 

0 

11 

12 

6 

0 

11 

9 

5 


Copies of the last Report, together with every other information, may be had on application at the office. 

London, April 30, 1849. JOSEPH MARSH, Secretary. 
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NISSEN AND PARKER, 

STATIONERS, ENGRAVERS, PRINTERS AND PUBLISHERS, ACCOUNT BOOK 

MANUFACTURERS, &c. 

No. 43, Mark Lane, Great Tower Street, London, 

as^above? fo^the supply of C attenti0,, ° f BaDkm ’ Merchants, and Public Company to their Establishment, 

EVERY ARTICLE FOR THE COUNTING-HOUSE 

greatly with the comfort of those employed! ?elS ° Utlay ’ and interferes 

from the fact of few stationers having combined under one , ! rnp ? rtanc e demands, 

LITHOGRAPHY and COPPER-PLATE^ the Manufacture* o? ACCOQNT^BODK^Anrf 11 ^ m LE T TE , R * PRESS - 
minute articles for the Office, in addition to the various descriptions of Pape^ * SUPPly ° f the morc 

res N peeWun y toMate,' «™ry branch on the Premises, be* 
attention ; any article not thoroughly approved is immediatelv ?* 8 "!, allcst order ) the ">ost strict 

used to give satisfaction. The fxtVaordinlrv “S-l ln al ‘ cas<:s ‘he utmost exertion 

Firms have opened accounts with this Establishment in the short <tn ! Thousand Banking and Mercantile 
for the mode in which the businesl if carried ou?. PUCe ° ff ° Ur years > ls 8Ubnttilted as a guarantee 


ACCOUNT BOOKS. 

backs, in forril,”al f”vellu°m, t andntssi^wlth ’bimds forextastnnra^ai? if ,[ C<luir< : d J' and bound with loose 
or bolt clasps, upon a new Ind improved efmr ,1, J strength, and with or without brass edging, locks 

PERMANENTLY TOGETHER THAN cq^LD wfiai V « 8HKET ^ PAPKR M ° RE CL °** LY AND 

binding; whilst the particular desideratum of the hL«T CT - D BV J lfK OLD . SY8TKM ov Account Book 
method of binding adopted by N & P ) obtained with the ° P 0 ^ ,n f per J e< L tly . flat surface * is (by the 

“TS?’Srt22^^52^i^' l 5r ln * » *“!«-"»»• to detach the^eaves^except by ^riugTem aw£“ "* 

mercantile patterns, and boundtn^f" v““m! OTraMiaf* 8 * 17 lmnKdlate dispatch - ruled tu all the usual 

Orde'/dUtt 8 ' Wharf order books. 

Bill ditto. 

Contract ditto. 

Postage ditto. 

Diaries. 

Memorandum books. 

Account current ditto. 

„ sale ditto. 

Dock order ditto. 


Ledgers. 

Journals. 

Day books. 

Bought day books. 
Sold ditto. 

Waste ditto. 

Cash ditto. 

Petty Cash ditto. 
Invoice ditto. 
Guard ditto. 


Permit ditto. 

Parcel ditto. 

Cargo ditto. 

Log ditto. 

Metallic memorandum ditto. 
Ullage ditto. 

Gauge ditto. 

Wine and spirit stock ditto. 
&c. &c. 


n ieS ’ pre P ared especially for protection from the destructiveness of the White Ant „ 
BANKLRS, MERCHANTS, MEMBERS OF PARLIAMENT, AND OTHERS, REQUIRING 
STATIONERY, WILL FIND AT THIS ADDRESS, 

EVERY ARTICLE FOR THE COUNTING HOUSE OR LIBRARY 


BANKERS’ CHEQUES. 

houses, have long been an objection in establishments where the consumption of Cheques and Credit t 
&PA aK,ri„mW in “r/thk.ngat the root of an evil that has hitherto met with buthttl, opposSon N?£n 

^fh their CM«d?n™ 1 fS , . t .tn ma i l por,i< ; n , of pub,ic Patronage, assuring those houses who may favour them 
with their confidence, that all orders wnl be executed with the greatest dispatch, and with strict attPnHnntr! 
,?^, b n a i ty 0f tbc , Work ’ a » d also with a desire to exchange or take back all goods that may not^ meet wim 
thorough approbation.— Upwards of one hundred banking-houses arc supplied from this establishment? ' h 

CHB inchidiug ail^charges^fo^engraving? &c? altarat ' oa * be application of acids,) per ream of 4,800 

Ditto, on same paper, but printed from type ....... 

CRKni-P t iU S ,'Li° 0ks ’ each ' and numbered consecutively , at a small additional charge .1 

Credit Letters, per 1 ,000, on tinted paper, letter size, halt-sheets ... B 1 

Ditto, printed from type 

Credit Letters, per 1,000, in colours, on white paper, letter size, half, sheets .'.*,*.* 

** » i» H », fly leaf , , . , 

indexfand every book paged^in typeffid. Cth^i^slfid^tmd'iss.eachr “ d hal( -» 0 “ ad - » itb 

NISSEN & PARKER, No. 43, Mark Lane, Corner of Great Tower Street, London. 
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Price FOURPENCE of any Bookseller, 

Permanently Enlarged to Twenty-four Large Quarto Pages. 

THE ATHEN/EUM 

JOURNAL OF LITERATURE, SCIENCE, AND ART, 

(Stamped to go free by Post, 5d.) 

REVIEWS, With copious extracts, of every important New English Book, and of the more .mportant 
REPORTS 'of'the Proceedings of the Learned and Scientific Societies, with Abstracts of all Papers 
Correspondence on Subjects relating to Literature, Science, and Art. 

luTHENTIC ACCOUNTS ef all 


11 ocientinc «tuu - . 

CRITICISMS ON ART, with Critical Notices of Exhibitions, Prctnre CoUecttons, New 

ORIGINAE PAPERS °n the Fme Arts. Opera, Concerts, Theatres, New Music, &c. 

dis,in g nished P in Literature, Science, and Art. 

MSCBEI.AN^^dudint™hafi? likely to interest the informed and intelligent. 

the ATHENJEUM - 

i»»0 conducted that the reader, t ^ ^ t ^ S ^^’_j^f or '^ e J e *| > f^e S t of^the ^ Metropolis. nCe, ^ ^ ' 

on an eq^ality^mt o m orm hed Saturday, but is re-issued each Month stitched in a Wrapper. 

* The Athe for FRANCE, M. Baudry, 3, Quat Malaquats, Pans. 

_ Newspaper for the Farming and Gardening Interest. 

Every Saturday, price Sixpence, free by Post, each Volume complete in itself. 

Enlarged to Twenty-four Folio Pages, 

THE FIRST NUMBER FOR 1849, OF 

GARDENERS’ CHRONICLE 

AND 

AGRICULTURAL GAZETTE; 

a wontiv ■Record of Sural Economy and General News. 

the howSSSSSTpar. edited by professor lindley. 

The Farming Part, (under- ^ 

The Practice of Agriculture 


THE 


Agricultural Science. 

Animal and Vegetable Physiology 
Improvements in Implements, 
described by Woodcuts when- 
ever requisite 


Irrigation. 

Foresting. 

Road-making. 

Farm-Buildings. 

Labourers. „ _ 

Agricultural Publications, &c.,&c. 


Better Modes of Husbandry. 

Results of well-conducted Experi- 
mental Farming. 

Growth and Rotation of Crops. 

Stock. 

Drainage. 

Tn short whatever affects the beneficial employment of capital in land. # 

Reports are 

As^Regards the Gardening Part (unde ^ th * ^ Botzny^ 

subjects. Connected wtthtb.spa.tmc^^^ ^ GARDEMNG OPERATIONS. ^ ^ ^ ^ 

Givenindetail, and adapted to the objects of persons in every stanono^e^ ^^ the Manager of Extensive 

rods of ground before his door, the Amateur who has o Y varying seasons render necessary. It 

Gardens 5 are alike informed of the routine of Novelties and Improve- 
moreover contains Reports of Horticultural Exhibitions “^Proceedings condition of the Workman, or 

pie asur 1° of *his Employer . t0 the matter treated of requires that 

“Replies’ to Questions connected with the object of th ^ a ^ found in a 

Lastly, that description of Domestic and Folitxcal Nows . y that the Proprietors do not 

Wpeklv Newspaper. It is unnecessary to dwell on this head mrrner ui '• t ake The Gardbnbrs 

ran ere the mselv es under the banners of any Party; their earnest en aret Newspaper in the 
C^RONici^ AND AaRicuLTURAL Gazette a full and compwhensi^ elucidation of the 

true sense of the word-leaving the Reader to form his own ri p - “ Aiti on to the peculiar features of 

'A w e s } f 0U N r rr w. - «p«‘^ «» uecessity ° £ his 

P TpRofv5^fw.- IVstTXX 1 ; may be had on application, or by letter, at the Office, *, Upper 

Wellington Street, Cov e nt Garden, London. bad bet ter give their 

Parties Intending to Commence with the Wew Volume had bette 
Orders at once to any Iffewsvenaer« 
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STANDARD WORKS NOW PUBLISHING, 

By J. & F. TALLIS, 

LONDON AND NEW YORK; AND SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


The best and Cheapest Atlas ever Published. 

Part I., price Is., The Imperial Copyright Edition of 

THE ILLUSTRATED ATLAS, 

r AND MODERN HISTORY OF THE WORLD, GEOGRAPHICAL, POLITICAL, COMMERCIAL, AND STATISTICAL. 

EDITED BY R. MONTGOMERY MARTIN, Esq. 

Author of the “ History of the British Colonies,” &c. &c. 

Part I. contains a Map of the Punjaub (the seat of war in India), illustrated with Views of the Fortress o 
Ghuznee, the City of Lahore, and a Scene on the Indus; also a Map of the Eastern Hemisphere, with Descriptive 
Letter-press.— Part II. contains Maps of Austria and California, with Illustrations and Descriptive Letter-press. 

The MAPS are drawn and engraved by J. Rafkin, from Government and other authenticated sources* 
including all New Boundaries, Discoveries, and Lines of Railways, of which accounts have been received in 
London to the time of going to press.— Each Part will contain two finely-coloured Maps, with Descriptive 
Letter-press. 

To he completed in about Thirty. two Parts, at Is. each. 

“ We can confidently recommend it, not only for its surprising cheapness, but for its merit.” — Beni’s Literary 
Advertiser. 


Uniform with TaWs’s Imperial Histories of England and America , in Parts at Is., and Divisions handsomely 
bound, 7s. fid.-, every Is. Part Illustrated with a beautiful Steel Engraving, chiefly from Original Drawings by 
H. Warren, Esq., President of the New Water Colour Society, 

THE HISTORY OF IRELAND, 

FROM THE EARLIEST PERIOD OF THE IRISH ANNALS TO THE PRESENT TIME. 

BY THOMAS WEIGHT, Esq., M.A., F.S.A., &c. <kc. 

Corresponding Member of the National Institute of France; Honorary Member of the Royal Society of 
Literature, &c. ; Author of “ England underthe House of Hanover,” “The Biographia Britannica Literaria,” 
“ Essays Illustrative of the Literature, History, and Superstitions of Englaud in the Middle Ages,” and 
other works illustrative of English History. 

To be completed in Forty-two Parts, at Is. each. 

“We can safely bespeak the public approbation for a valuable history, presented in a style of execution 
that does credit to the publishers.”— The World, Dublin. 


In Parts at Is., and Divisions handsomely bound, 7s. 6d., Illustrated with beautiful Maps, 

Portraits of Eminent Persons, §c., 

THE UNIVERSAL PRONOUNCING DICTIONARY, 

AND GENERAL EXPOSITOR OF THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE J 

Being a complete Literary, Classical, Scientific, Biographical, Geographical, and Technological Standard, 
Embodying in a condensed and common sense form the signification of all the terms used in the language, 
the derivation of each word, and familiar explanations of the manner in which it is pronounced, so as to 
give, in accordance with the advanced state of science and art, additional information, in the spirit of 
Johnson, Todd, Rees, Walker, Crabbe, Sheridan, Webster, Buchanan, Maunder, and all the most improved 
lexicographers. Compiled by competent persons in the different branches of literature and science, under 
the direction of Thomas Wright, Esq., M.A., F.S.A., &c. 

“We have examined this work closely — we have compared it with other dictionaries, and we are bound to 
declare it the most complete, accurate, and comprehensive that we ever met ."—Dispatch, 


MRS. ELLIS’S NEW WORK ! 

In Parts at Is., and Divisions, handsomely bound, 6s. 6d. t 

SOCIAL DISTINCTION; OR, HEARTS & HOMES. 

BY MRS. ELLIS. 

Authoress of “The Women of England,” “Family Secrets,” &c. &c. Embellished with highly-finished 
Engravings on Steel, from Original Designs by Henry Warren, Esq., President of the New Water-Colour 
Society. Each Part contains Forty-eight Pages of Letter-press, and a Steel Engraving. 

“ The last two parts of this beautiful tale increase the interest with which we have hitherto read it. Mrs* 
Ellis in her present work charms and delights us more and more.”— Mark-lane Express. 


A FEW CHOICE COPIES OF 

LODGE’S PORTRAITS AND MEMOIRS OF ILLUSTRIOUS 
PERSONAGES OF GREAT BRITAIN. 

12 vols. roj al 4to, and iropl. 8vo. 240 Portraits. 
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On the First of every Month , in Parts , price Is., 

WITH TWO ENGRAVINGS BY GEORGE CRUIKSHANK. 

FRANK FAIRLEGH; 

OR, 

SCENES FROM THE LIFE OF A PRIVATE PUPIL. 

* thP Frolics and Foibles of Youth in contact with the Wisdom of Age ; and by uniting 

AD TheTraJe anJ the ^ G^y, to allmmister to the tastes of all who have a relish for genuine humour, and can 
appreciate the pleasure of a joke. __ 

On the First of eveiy Month, price Is., 

SIIARPES LONDON MAGAZINE- 

<3 journal of entertainment at* Instruction for General Eeatting, 

CONSISTING OF 

ORIGINAL ESSAYS, TALES, &c., 

By Miss Aonrs Stric*land, Mrs. Postal, Mrs. Cowdb» Clareb, The Author of " Frank Fa.rlegh,” 
Dr Brattir, M.D., W. H. Bartlett, Esq., J. Times, Esq., and other popular Writers. 

stras: srsa.’ 

valuable for Lending Libraries. — 

LONDON : ARTHUR. HALL & CO., 25 , PATERNOSTER ROW. 


COMPANION TO THE VERNON GALLERY. 

dedicated to her majesty the queen. 

Just published, Part I., price 2s, 4fo Royal; an edition on India paper, price 4s, 
r To he continued monthly, 

THE ROYAL GALLERY OF ENGRAVINGS. 

Being a series of line BogrAvings fronB .he best Pain^ ?£?££%. " aX 

^ Steel Engravings (size .5 by ,» 

Ses) See Pmsjectus of the Royal Gallery. To be had (gratis) of every bookseUer 

We never saw a work so beautifully and fully expressed by engraving Wore." -Bedford. Mercury. 

.< TL of u.i<* nature deserves the utmost encouragement.” -Somerset Gazette. 

“irplateTarT^al cxecuted and remarkably cheap." -CaJertarf Pac ket. 

Just published, price £2 5s., 2 vols. cloth elegant . 

THE WORKS BF WILLIAM HOGARTH. 

Being a series of Isa Engravings on Steel, engraved in the first style of art, and accompanied by the popular 
and valuable mav, we can discover nothing that will induce 

a >” •»*»?“• an ? iiKe those ofti,e raost ‘ n ' mortaiofourw ' 

E. T. BRAIN & CO., 88, FLEET STREET, AND 16, JOHN STREET, NEW YORK j 
AND OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


THE MAGAZINE OF DOMESTIC ECONOMY. 

COMPLETE IN SEVEN VOLUMES, OCTAVO. 

Bound in Cloth, price 1L 15#. 

No Dresent could be selected of a more useful kind than this valuable work, replete with 
information 1 not°to be found in any other book ; and being carefully mdexed rs easrly 
referred to. N.B. Any single volume may be had, price 6s. 6 d. 


Bradbury & Evans, 11, Bouverie Street. 
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In Chic Large Volume , with Forty Original Designs , engraved on Wood, price 21s. 

THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES OF 


OLIVER GOLDSMITH. 


A BIOGRAPHY: IN FOUR BOOKS. 


1. The Sizar, Student, Traveller, Apothecary’s 

Journeyman, Usher, and Poor Physician. 

2. Authorship by Compulsion. 


book 

3. Authorship by Choice. 

4. THe Friend of Johnson, Burke, and Rey.I 
nolds: Dramatist, Novelist, and Poet. 


BY JOHN FORSTER, 

Of the Inner Temple, Barrister, Author of “ Lives of Statesmen of the Commonwealth.” 

“ A fitting, and we think, a permanent companion to the works of the author whose career it commemorates | 
a gentle but a manly apology for the life, which it tracks through each pathetic transition of light and shadow:! 
written in that spirit of which Goldsmith himself would have approved— pleasing while it instructs us, mild I 
without tameness, earnest without acerbity.”— Edinburgh Review. 


Bradbury & Evans, 11, Bouverie Street ; and Chapman & Hall, 186, Strand. 


WORKS BY MR. G. A. A* BECKETT. 


In Two Volumes, handsomely bound in cloth, price 21$. 

THE COMIC HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 

ILLUSTRATED BY JOHN LEECH. 

WITH TWO HUNDRED WOODCUTS, AND TWENTY LARGE COLOURED STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 


*** The Design of this Work is to blend amusement with instruction, by furnishing the Facts of English 
History in a highly-entertainiDg form without sacrificing the truth, which it is hoped has rather 
gained than lost by the mode of treatment that has been adopted. 


“ Mr. A Beckett deserves much credit apart from 
the great humour of his pages, for the fidelity with 
which he has adhered to the facts of history ; so that 
whilst we laugh, and laugh heartily, we are insensibly im- 
bibing knowledge of a subject not always the most 
attractive to the general reader. We dare assume that 
many who would fear to seek an acquaintance with Clio 


through the stately introduction of a Clarendon, would 
not hesitate to accept the less dignified assistance of our 
Comic Historian. The artist has ably seconded the his- 
torian. The burlesque of Mr. Leech is peculiarly his 
own ; for, amid the incongruities in which he seems to 
revel, objects of beauty, and much evidence of purpose, 
are always discernable. ” Times. 


THE COMIC BLACKSTONE. 


Part 1. Treatise on Real Property. — 2 . On Private Wrongs and their Remedies. — 
3. On Public Wrongs and their Remedies. 

k ILLUSTRATED BY GEORGE CRUIKSHANK. Price 5s. 


THE QUIZZI0L0GT OF THE BRITISH DRAMA. 

COI JOH I N I LEE S CH G pricelr SI0NS ’ STAGE CHARACTERS - AND STAGE PLAYS. Illustrated by 


THE ALMANACK OF THE MONTH. 

Illustrated by RICHARD DOYLE. Two Vols., price Is. 

LONDON : PUNCH OFFICE, 85, FLEET STREET. 


TO FAMILIES AND BOOK SOCIETIES. 

pHURTON’S LIBRARY, 

vy 26, Holles street. Cavendish-square, offers 
the following peculiar advantages to Subscribers : — 

1. A lower Scale Subscription than similar Establish- 

ments. 

2. The most extensive supply of NEW PUBLICA- 

TIONS in every department. 

3. Catalogue and Box provided gratis. 

4. A weekly supply of NEW FRENCH and GERMAN 

PUBLICATIONS. 

5. The exchange of Country Subscribers’ Supplies 

within 24 hours of their receipt. 

TERMS. 

The Year, 31. 3s. j 41. 4s. ; 5/ 5s. ; or 101. 1 Os. 
Gratis and post free, “ HINTS to SECRETARIES of 
READING SOCIETIES j” and Catalogue of Library 
Duplicates. 


This day is published, price 2s., free by post, 2s. 6d., 

’T'HE SCIENCE OF LIFE; or, 

J- HOW TO LIVE, AND WHAT TO LIVE FOR: 
with ample Rules for Diet, Regimen, and Self 
Management; together with Instructions for securing 
perfect Health, Longevity, and that sterling state of 
Happiness only attainable through the judicious 
observance of a well-regulated course of life. By a 
PHYSICIAN. 

London : Kent & Richards, Paternoster-row. 


r nHE DRAWING-ROOM QUAD- 

RILLES, as Duets for the Pianoforte, by 
William Thorold Wood, price 4s. At the Balls 
and Parties of the Hunt Ton, these Quadrilles are 
the favourites of the season.— Published by I. SIMP- 
SON, 266, Rkgent-strkkt, and forwarded post-free 
on receipt of 48 postage stamps. 
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This day is published, 

The New Volume of the Cheap Edition of the Works of Mr. Charles Dickens. 


BARNABY RUDGE. 

By CHARLES DICKENS. 

Correctedand Revised throughout, with aNew Preface by the Author, and a Frontispiece by Hablot K.Bhowne. 

In small 8vo, 4s., cloth. 


Worlcs already published in this Series : — 

THE PICKWICK PAPERS. With New Preface, and Frontispiece by C. R. Lkslib, R.A. 5s. cloth. 
NICHOLAS NICKLEBY. With New Preface, and Frontispiece by Thomas Webster, R.A. 5s. cloth. 
THE OLD CURIOSITY SHOP. With New Preface and Frontispiece by Geo. Cattermole. 4s. cloth. 


The following Worlcs will complete this Senes : — 


MARTIN CHUZZLEWIT. 
OLIVER TWIST. 


AMERICAN NOTES. 
SKETCHES BY BOZ. 


ISTew Volume of the Cheap Edition of Sir E. Bulwer lytton’s Novels and Tales- 

EUGENTp ARAM. 

By SIR EDWARD BULWER LYTTON, Bart. 

Corrected and Revised throughout, with a New Preface by the Author, and a Frontispiece by Hablot K. Browne. 

Small 8vo, cloth. 3s. 6d. 

The following Worlcs are already published : — 

RIENZI ; The Last of the Tribunes. 

PAUL CLIFFORD. 

PELHAM ; or, Adventures of a Gentleman. 

Price 3s. 6d. each, cloth. With New Preface, and Frontispiece by the same Artist. 

LONDON : CHAPMAN & HALL, 186, STRAND. 


New and Illustrated Edition of Crichton. 

Now ready, in One Volume medium 8 vo, price 16s., a New Edition (being the Third) of 

CRICHTON: 

<&\x stomal ftamancr. 

By WILLIAM HARRISON AINSWORTH, Esq. 

WITH 

EIGHTEEN ILLUSTRATIONS ON STEEL. 

BY HABLOT K. BROWNE. 


LONDON: CHAPMAN & HALL, 186, STRAND. 


In Two handsome Volumes , beautifully printed in medium 8vo, price 32s. cloth, 


THE WORKS OF 


WALTER SAVAGE LANDOR. 


INCLUDING 


The Imaginary Conversations, with a New 
and Original Series ; j 
Pericles and Aspasia ; 

Exmination of Shakspeare; 

With many large Additions throughout, and the Author’s last Corrections 


Pentameron of Boccaccio and Petrarca ; Hel- 
lenics (now for the first time published); 
Tragedies ; and Poems. 


LONDON: EDWARD MOXON, DOVER SIREET, 
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WORKS BY W. M. THACKERAY » 

========= ’Tb.e 1 

Mow publishing in Monthly Numbers, price One Shilling each, 

With Illustrations on Steel and Wood by the A uthor , to be completed in Twenty Numbers 9 


PENDENNIS: 


HIS FORTUNES AND MISFOKTUNES, HIS FRIENDS, AND HIS 
GREATEST ENEMY. 


“ The present work begins well. There is, so far as the 
impression can be conveyed by manner, a suggestion here 
of preconceived design ; and we recognise the hand that 
accomplished itself in ‘ Vanity Fair’ laying in the grounds 
on which that design is to be wrought out.”— Athenaeum. 

“ We recognise in * Pendennis ’ the able and vigorous 
intellect which evinced so intimate a knowledge of life 
and such inimitable powers of portraiture in ‘ Vanity 
Fair.' Mr. Thackeray’s sympathies are all healthy and 
invigorating — -there is an indomitable spirit of English 


frankness and manliness about him— he is the sworn 
enemy of all humbug and pretension, and the good-hu- 
moured but effective satire and ridicule with which he 
assails them, his extraordinary aptitude in the delineation 
of character, and his happy facility in seizing its salient 
points, the quiet unpremeditatedness with which his 
thoughts flow from his pen, and the tone of wholesome 
morality which pervades his writings, all combine to 
render him deservedly popular.” Morning Herald. 


In One Volume Svo } illustrated with Forty Steel Engravings, and Numerous Woodcuts , by the Author r 
price 21s. in cloth , or 24 s. 6d. half -bound in morocco , 


VANITY FAIR. 


“ We were little prepared for the keen observation, 
the deep wisdom, and the consummate art, which Mr. 
Thackeray has interwoven in the slight texture and 
whimsical pattern of ‘ Vanity Fair.’ It is one of the 
most amusing books we have read for many a long year.” 

Quarterly Review. 

*** Vanity Fair ’must be admitted to be one of the 
most original works of real genius that has of late been 
given to the world. It will take a lasting place in our 
literature.” Examiner. 


“ Mr. Thackeray’s pathos has an effect that is really 
refreshing. It reminds one of the exquisite touches which 
occur in Fielding’s * Amelia.’” Times. 

“ Knowledge of life, good-humoured satire, penetra- 
tion into motive power of characterisation, and great 
truthfulness, are qualities in fiction as rare as they are 
admirable ; and no work that has been published for 
many years past can claim these qualities so largely 
as * Vanity Fair.’ ” Athenaeum. 


In One volume , small 8 vo, pince 7s., with Ten Illustrations on Steel by the Author , 

THE HISTORY OF SAMUEL TITMARSH 


AND 

THE GREAT HOGGARTY DIAMOND. 


“It may not be so caustic as ‘ Vanity Fair,’ or so 
funny as ‘ Pendennis,’ but it is nevertheless one of the 
most perfect of Mr. Thackeray’s prose productions.” — 

Observer. 

“It is a tale which will be read with very consider- 
able interest, and which, if written by an ordinary man, 
would go not a little way to establish his reputation. 
There is much of that quiet piquancy and homely wit 
displayed throughout its pages for which Mr. Thackeray 
has made himself so remarkable.” Sunday Times. 


“ The quaint and humorous character of Mr. Thack- 
eray’s writings is well known to the reading public, and 
‘ The Great Hoggarty Diamond ’ displays in the strongest 
light the agreeable peculiarities of his style. The leading 
moral of the tale, viz., ‘ that speculations are hazardous, 
and that honesty is the beat policy,’ is enforced in the 
truest but most ludicrous colours. The volume is em- 
bellished with many appropriate designs from the pencil 
of the author.” Morning Herald. 


THE BOOK OF SNOBS. A selection of amusing Papers for the first 
time collected into a Volume, containing upwards of Sixty Illustrations by the 
Author. In small 8vo, price 2s. 6d. 


Bradbury & Evans, 11, Bouverie Street. 
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BOTANICAL WORKS BY PROFESSOR LINDLEY, 


THE VEGETABLE KINGDOM; 

OR, 

Efje Structure, ffilasstfication, anti ©bcs of plants. 

ILLUSTRATED UPON THE NATURAL SYSTEM. 

Second Edition, with additional Genera, in one large volume 8 vo, with upwards of Five Hundred 
Illustrations , price 30s. in cloth, 

+ ~ 

ii. 

THE ELEMENTS OF BOTANY, 

Structural, ^Dgstologtcal, anti i&etotcal. 

Being a Sixth Edition of the Outline of the First Principles of Botany, a Sketch of the Artificial Methods of 
Classification, and a Glossary of Technical Terms. 

Price 125. in cloth. 

*** The Glossary may he had separately, pnce Five Shillings • 

♦ 

hi. 

Hi,- SCHOOL BOTANY; 

OR, THE RUDIMENTS OF BOTANICAL SCIENCE. 

A New Edition, in demy 8 vo, with Nearly Four Hundred Illustrations, price 5s. 6c?. half -bound* 

IV. 

ORCHIDACEiE LINDENIANiE; 

OR, 

NOTES UPON A COLLECTION OF ORCHIDS FORMED IN COLOMBIA AND CUBA. 

BY MR. J. LINDEN. 

8vo. Price 2s. 6d. 


In the Press and shortly will he published, in One Volume 8 vo, 

THE 

ELEMENTS OF MEDICAL AND ECONOMICAL 

BOTANY. 

WITH NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS, 


Bradbury & Evans, 11, Bouverie Street- 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 

Early in May will be published, in a small 8 vo Volume, 

THE ENCHANTED DOLL. 

g ,-jfaivg Calf (or Kittle People. 

BY MARK LEMON. 

WITH NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS BY RICHARD DOYLE. 


Bradbury & Evans, 11, Bouverie Street. 

BEAUTIFUL GIFT-BOOKS. 


THE CABINET CLASSICS. 


collection of the Works of the most popular Authors is in course of 
When the series is completed it will form the most correct, as well as the most beautiful 
The Works are all carefully edited, and printed in the best manner ; each 
frontispiece, and elegantly bound. For presents, or for personal use, they are most 
The following are already published : — 


Under this general title a 
publication. 

Cabinet Library extant, 
illustrated with a 
suitable'and convenient. 

THE POETICAL WORKS OF WILLIAM 

COWPEIt. Edited by the late H. F. Cary. Com- 
plete in two vols. Price 10s. cloth gilt, and 18s. 
morocco. In a stiff wrapper, 8s. 

THE’ POETICAL WORKS OF JOHN 

MILTON. Edited by the late H. F. Cary. Com- 
plete in two vols. Price 8s. cloth gilt, and 16s. 
morocco. In a stiff wrapper, 6s. 

THE POEMS AND SONGS OF ROBERT 

BURNS. With a Memoir of the Author, and a 
very complete Glossary. Price 6s. cloth gilt, and 
10s. 6d. morocco ; or, with Eighteen Steel Engrav- 
ings, price 10s. cloth gilt, and 15s. morocco. In a 
stiff wrapper, 5s. 

MARMION. Price 3s. 6cL cloth gilt, and 
7s. 6d. morocco. In a stiff wrapper, 2s. 6d. 

THE LADY OF THE LAKE. Price 3 s. 6 d. 

cloth gilt, and 7s. 6d. morocco. In a stiff wrapper, 
2s. 6 d. 

THE LAY OF THE LAST MINSTREL. 

Price 3s. 6d. cloth gilt, and Js.Od, morocco. In a 
stiff wrapper, 2s. 6cL 


ROKEBY. Price 3s. 6d. cloth gilt, and 7s. 6c?. 

morocco. In a stiff wrapper, 2s. 6d. 

ELIZABETH ; or, The Exiles of Siberia. 

Price 2s. 6 d. cloth gilt, and 6s. 6tf. morocco. In a 
stiff wrapper, Is. 6 d. 

ROMANTIC TALES. By M. G. Lewis. Price 

3s. 6 d. cloth gilt, and 7 s * 6d. morocco. In a stiff 
wrapper, 2s. 6 d. 

THOMSON’S SEASONS and The Castle of 

Indolence. Price 3s. 6rf. cloth gilt, and 7s. 6 d. 
morocco. In a stiff wrapper, 2s. 6 d. 

THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD. Price 3s. 

cloth gilt, and 7s. morocco. In a stiff wrapper, 2s. 

POEMS AND ESSAYS. By Dr. Goldsmith. 

Price 3s. 6d. cloth gilt, and 7*- 6d. morocco. In a 
stiff wrapper, 2s. 6d. 

PAUL AND VIRGINIA and THE INDIAN 

COTTAGE. Price 3s. cloth gilt, and ?s. morocco. 
In a stiff wrapper, 2s. 

THE ADVENTURES OF ULYSSES. By 

Charles Lamb. Price 3s. cloth gilt, and 7s. 
morocco. In a stiff wrapper, 2s. 


CHAPMAN AND HALL, 186, STRAND. 

HAND-BOOKS FOR THE PEOPLE. 


THE .] HAND-BOOK of GARDENING; 

expressly intended for persons possessing, and 
fond of cultivating, a garden of moderate size. 
Price 2s. cloth. 

THE HAND-BOOK of AGRICULTURE ; 

chiefly for the Use of those interested in the 
Allotment system. Price Is. 3 d. cloth. 

THE HAND-BOOK of MEDICINE; 

forming a useful Manual in time of Need, when 
Professional Aid cannot readily be procured. 
Price 2s. cloth. 


HE HAND-BOOK of BOTANY ; or, Lin- 

mean Lessons on Common Plants, for Field and 
Garden Practice. Price 2s. cloth. 

HE HAND-BOOK of COOKERY ; 
intended for the Use of the Middle Classes. Price 
2s. cloth. 

HE HAND-BOOK of the TOILET; 

having in view the Union of Bodily Health with 
Beauty of Person. Price 2s. cloth. 

HE HAND-BOOK of the LAUNDRY; 
expressly intended for those who “ wash at home. 
Price Is. 9 d. 


BRADBURY AND EVANS, 11, BOUVERIE STREET. 
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Books anU editions? 

PUBLISHED BY 

Wm. S. ORR & Co., 2, AMEN CORNER. 


CHINA AND THE CHINESE, their Religion, Character, Customs, and Manu- 
factures. The evils arising from the OPIUM TRADE, with a glance at our Religious, Moral, Political, 
and Commercial Intercourse with the Country. By Henry Charles Sirr, M.A., of Lincoln’s Inn, 
Barrister at Law. In 2 vols. 8vo. cloth, £i 5#. 

JOHNSON’S (G. W.) COTTAGE GARDENER; or, Amateur’s and Cottager’s 

Guide to Out-door Gardening and Spade Cultivation. Vol I., 8vo, cloth, 6s. 6 d. 

CUVIER’S ANIMAL KINGDOM : translated. A New Edition. With additions 

by Da. Carpenter and Mr. Westwood. Illustrated by very numerous Engravings on Wood, and 
Thirty-four on Steel, by Landseer and others. Royal 8vo, cloth, £\ Is.; plates coloured, £l lls. 6c?. 

MILNER’S GALLERY OF NATURE. A Pictorial and Descriptive Tour through 

Creation, illustrative of the wonders of Astronomy, Physical Geography, and Geology, with Sixteen 
Engravings on Steel, and many hundred Vignettes and Diagrams. Super-royal 8vo, cloth, 18s. 

MRS. LOUDON’S WORKS 020* BOTANY AIUB C^AEDENINCJ. 

THE LADIES’ FLOWER-GARDEN OF ORNAMENTAL ANNUALS. In 

Forty-eight beautifully-coloured Plates. 4to, cloth, lettered, £1 15s. 

THE LADIES’ FLOWER-GARDEN OF ORNAMENTAL BULBOUS PLANTS. 

In Fifty-eight coloured Plates. Demy 4to, cloth, lettered, £ 2 2s. 

THE LADIES' FLOWER-GARDEN OF ORNAMENTAL PERENNIALS. In 

Ninety-six coloured Plates. Two volumes, demy 4to, cloth, lettered, £3 10s. 

THE LADIES’ FLOWER-GARDEN OF ORNAMENTAL GREENHOUSE 

PLANTS. In Forty-two coloured Plates. Demy 4to, cloth, lettered, £\ lls. 6d. 

BRITISH WILD FLOWERS. In Sixty Plates, containing Three Hundred and 

Fifty Species, beautifully coloured. This work includes those British Plants which are at once common 
and ornamental, as it is intended principally for the use of ladies taking country walks, who may wish 
to know the names of Flowers they meet with in the field* and hedgerows, and some particulars 
respecting them. Demy 4to, cloth, lettered, £2 2s. 

f WESTWOOD’S BRITISH INSECTS. 

BRITISH BUTTERFLIES, AND THEIR TRANSFORMATIONS, exhibited in 

a Series of Forty-two coloured Plates, by H. N. Humphrkys, Esq.; with Descriptions by J. O. West- 
wood, Esq., F.L.S., &c. This work contains upwards of Four Hundred and Fifty Figures, showing the 
Caterpillar, Chrysalis, and Perfect Butterfly of each species, together with the Plants on which they nre 
usually found, carefully coloured from Nature. Demy 4to, cloth, lettered, £i lls. 6d. 

BRITISH MOTHS, AND THEIR TRANSFORMATIONS. Exhibited in a 

Series of One Hundred and Twenty-four coloured Designs, by H. N. Humphreys, Esq. ; with Descrip- 
tions by J. O. Westwood, Esq., F.L.S., &c. Upwards of Two Thousand Three Hundred Figures, of the 
Natural Sire, are given in this work, carefully coloured. In Two Volumes, 4to, cloth, lettered, £4 4s. 


BON GAULTIER’S BOOK OF BALLADS. Numerous Illustrations by Doyle 

and Crowquim.. Second Edition. With several New Ballads, and additional Illustrations. Imperial. 
l6mo, cloth, gilt, 7 *• 6d. 

BECIISTEIN’S CHAMBER BIRDS : their Natural History and Management- 

Translated from the last German Edition by W. E. Shuckard, Author of “Elements of British Ento- 
mology.” With very numerous Woodcuts of Birds, Cages, &c. Post 8vo, cloth, gilt, 7s. 

CLARK’S DRAWING AND PAINTING IN WATER COLOURS : containing 

examples of Drawing in Landscape, Flower Painting, Miniature and Historicil Painting, in various 
stages of finish, with directions for imitating them. Small 4to, cloth, gilt, 8s. 6d. 

WALKER’S MANLY EXERCISES. Instructions in Riding, Hunting, Shooting, 

Walking, Running, Leaping, Vaulting, Swimming, Rowing, Sailing, and Driving. Edited and enlarged 
by Craven. Frontispiece and Vignette by Absolon; and numerous Woodcut Illustrations. Post 8vo, 
cloth, gilt, 6s. 6d. 

NEW PERIODICALS. 

In Monthly Parts , price Is., with Illustrations on Steel and Wood by “ Phiz,” 

CONFESSIONS OF CON CREGAN, THE IRISH GIL BLAS. 

“The manner of the writer happily corresponds with his matter. An easier flow of narration, without 
oiurusive familiarity, or a yet more offensive untidiness, does not occur to us than we find in ‘ Con Cregan.’ . . 
U e should be disposed to bet on * Con Cregan ' as more likely to carry himself very far, and his public com- 
pletely away, than ninety-nine out of the hundred novels of the Picaroon school.” — Atheneeum. 

In Monthly Parts , price 2s. 6d. each , to be completed in Six Parts , of a New and Comprehensive 

ATLAS OF PHYSICAL GEOGRAPHY, constructed by A. Petermann, F.R.G.S. ; 

with Descriptive Letterpress, embracing a General View of the Physical Phenomena of the Globe, by the 
Rev. S. Milner, M.A., Author of the “ Gallery of Nature,” &c. 
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ENGLISH POETRY BOOKS, 

SELECTED FOR USE IN THE COLLEGIATE SCHOOLS, LIVERPOOL. 


FIRST BOOK, for those between the apes of 8 and 10 years. Is. 

SECOND BOOK, between 10 and 12 years. 1#. 6d. 

THIRD BOOK, between 12 and 14 years. Is. 6d. 

FOURTH BOOK, for those above the age of 14. Is. 6d. 

i E S°rr ha ,T lately been published. Besides careful selections from Dryden, Shakspere, Gray, 
SuS* ” lt i, Goldsmith, Scott, &c., these volumes are enriched (by permission of the proprietors) with 
selections Irom Macaulay, Kbblk, Campbell, Southby, Taylor, and other copyright authors. 

*** One copy of either' of these Volumes will be sent free by post to any School, on receiving the amount in 

postage stamps. 

Published by LONGMAN & Co., Paternoster Row, London; and WAREING WEBB, Castle Street, Liverpool. 

Just ready, price 10s. 6d., 

THE ART OF ETCHING ON COPPER. 

BY ALFRED ASHLEY. 

Illustrated with Fourteen Etchings by the Author. Elegantly bound in a Cover designed by Owkn Jovbs. 
Much attention having been directed to Etching, by the recent case, Prince Albrrt u. Strangk, the Author 
deems the present a favourable opportunity for the introduction of the above work, feeling assured that so 
for fn£ mpl3 f° f taStC for . the .£ rt » as that sat *>Y her Majesty and her Royal Consort, will cause many to 
seek for information concerning the process : this the Author has attempted, and, by avoiding technicalities 
amd laying down certain rules, hopes to render this beautiful Art clear and familiar to all desirous of engaging 


Ready in a few days, 8vo, cloth, price 14s., 

OLD LONDON BRIDGE. 

BY G. H. RODWELL, Esq. 

Illustrated with an elaborate Frontispiece of the Bridge, built by Peter of Colechurch, and Twenty-four Stee 

Engravings by Ashlhy. 

*** The Work may be had, half-bound Morocco, 17s. 

Just ready, Part 5, price is., 

KING DOBBS— SKETCHES IN ULTRA MARINE. 

BY JAMES HANNAY. 

Late of Her Majesty’s Navy. Author of “ Biscuits and Grog,” “ A Claret-Cup,” &c. 

J. & D. A. DARLING, 126, Bishopsgate Street. 

Now Ready . New Edition for 1849 ; thoroughly revised. 

PEERAGE, BARONETAGE, KNIGHTAGE, &c. 

FOR 1849 (ninth year). 

By CHARLES R. DOD, ESQ. 

AUTHOR OF “THE PARLIAMENTARY COMPANION,” &C. 

The Worlc contains Biographical Statements respecting 

EVERY PEER; EVERY PEERESS; EVERY BISHOP (ENGLISH, IRISH, SCOTTISH, 

AND COLONIAL); 

EVERY LORD OF THE COURT OF SESSION; 

EVERY BARONET OF ENGLAND, IRELAND, AND SCOTLAND; 

EVERY MEMBER OF THE PRIVY COUNCIL OF GREAT BRITAIN AND OF IRELAND- 
EVERY KNIGHT OF THE BATH; 

EVERY KNIGHT OF ST. MICHAEL AND ST. GEORGE. 

EVERY KNIGHT BACHELOR OF GREAT BRITAIN AND OF IRELAND; 

AND EVERY PERSON WHO BY COURTESY BEARS THE PREFIX OF LORD, LADY, 

OR HONOURABLE. 

It likewise includes Articles on 

PRECEDENCE, (GENERAL, KNIGHTLY, JUDICIAL AND LEGAL, CLERICAL, UNIVERSITY, NAVAL 
MILITARY, IRISH, AND EAST INDIAN); 

ON THE FORMAL MODES OF ADDRESSING LETTERS TO PERSONS OF TITLE; 

ON TITULAR DISTINCTIONS AND TERMS RELATING TO RANKS, &c. 

There are also 24 Plates of the 

CORONETS, BADGES, COLLARS, STARS, AND DEVICES PECULIAR TO EACH RANK. 

Foolscap 8 vo, handsomely hound in cloth and gilt, price 10.8. 6 d. 

WHITTAKER & CO., AVE MARIA LANE, LONDON. 
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NEW CLASSICAL DICTIONARIES, 

NOW READY. 


DICTIONARY OF GREEK AND ROMAN BIOGRAPHY 
AND MYTHOLOGY. 

BY VARIOUS WRITERS. 

Edited by DU. WILLIAM SMITH. 

Complete in Three Volumes medium 8vo, £5 15s. 6d. cloth lettered. 

“The book is condensed, well-digested, well-proportioned, and, considering the extent of subject, wonderfully 
complete. There is nothing superfluous either in matter or style. There was too much to he said, and too little 
■pace to put it m, to allow the privilege of diffuseness to any of the writers. The book is the reverse of pedantical or 
merely scholastic in its tone, and is, in fact, designed for every class of readers. Whether the school-boy seeks his 
.t acquaintance with its historical and mythic personages, or the student desires larger views to correct his first 
impressions, or the man of more mature years would recall the knowledge of his youth to obtain examples and com- 
pansons for the business of life, the Dictionary will be acceptable to all. W e can imagine no one from whom it does 
not challenge eager welcome.”— Examiner. 


DICTIONARY OF GREEK AND ROMAN ANTIQUITIES. 

by various writers. 

Edited by DR. WILLIAM SMITH. 

Second Edition. Revised throughout, with very numerous Additions and Alterations. One thick volume 8vo, 
with several hundred Engravings on Wood. £2 2s. 

“Great improvements have been made in this work since the first edition. Many of the most important articles 
haveheen re-written, several omitted subjects supplied, and the whole subjected to thorough revision. Beside addi- 
tional illustrations, the present volume contains more than three hundred pages of new matter.”— Examiner. 


*** The Articles in the two Works have been contributed by the following writers : — 


ALEXANDER ALLEN, Ph. D. 

CHARLES THOMAS ARNOLD, M.A., one of the 
Masters in Rugby School. 

CH. A. BRANDIS, Professor in the University of Bonn . 

E. H. BUNBURY, M.A., late Fellow of Trinity College, 
Cambridge. 

ARTHUR HUGH CLOUGH, M.A., Fellow of Oriel 
College, Oxford. 

GEORGE EDWARD LYNCH COTTON, M.A., Fel- 
low of Trinity College, Cambridge, one of the 
Masters in Rugby School. 

SAMUEL DAVIDSON, LL.D. 

WILLIAM FISH BURN DONKIN. M.A., Savilian 
Professor of Astronomy in the University of Oxford. 

WILLIAM BODHAM DONNE 

THOMAS DYER. 

EDWARD ELDER, M.A., Head Master of Durham 
School. 

WILLIAM ALEXANDER GREENHILL, M.D., Tri- 
nity College, Oxford. 

JOHN T. GRAVES, M.A., F.R.S. 

W. M. GUNN, one of the Masters of the High School 

of Edinburgh. 

WILLiam HINE, Ph.D., University of Bonn. 

BENJAMIN JOWETT, M.A., Fellow and Tutor of 
B aliol College, Oxford. 

CHARLES RANN KENNEDY, M.A., late Fellow of 
Trinity College, Cambridge. 

THOMAS HEWITT KEY, M.A., Professor of Com- 
parative Grammar in University College, London. 

HENRY GEORGE LIDDELL, Head Master of West- 
minster School. 


GEORGE LONG, M.A., late Fellow of Trinity College 
Cambridge. 

JOHN SMITH MANSFIELD, M.A., Fellow of Trinity 
Coliege, Cambridge. 

CHARLES PETER MASON, B. A., Fellow of Univer- 
sity College, London. 

JOSEPH CARLOW MEANS. 

HENRY HART MILMAN, M.A., Prebendary of St, 
Peter’s, Westminster. 

AUGUSTUS DE MORGAN, Professor of Mathematics 
in University College, London. 

WILLIAM PLATE, LL.D. 

C. E. PRICHARD, B.A., Fellow of Baliol College, 
Oxford. 

ANTHONY RICH, Jun., B.A., late of Caius College, 
Cambridge. 

PHILIP SMITH, B.A. 

LEONHARD SCHMITZ, Ph. D., F.R.S. E., Rector of 
the High School of Edinburgh. 

WILLIAM SMITH, LL.D. (Editor). 

ARTHUR P. STANLEY, M.A., Fellow and Tutor of 
University College, Oxford. 

WILLIAM RAMSAY, M.a., Professor of Humanity 
in the University of Glasgow, 

ADOLF STA HR, Professor in the Gymnasium of 
Oldenburgh. 

LUDWIG URLICHS, Professor in the University of 
Bonn. 

ROBERT WHISTON, M.A., Fellow of Trinity 
College, Cambridge. 

RALPH NICHOLSON WORNUM, Esq. 

JAMES YATES, M.A., F.R.S. 


A SCHOOL DICTIONARY OF ANTIQUITIES; 

SELECTED AND ABRIDGED FROM THE “DICTIONARY OF GREEK AND ROMAN ANTIQUITIES.” 

By WILLIAM SMITH, LL.D. 

One small volume, 200 Woodcuts. 10s. 6d. 

'“This abridgment of the larger “Dictionary of Greek and Roman Antiquities,” undertaken, by-the-bye, at the 
suggestion of the head master of one of our great public schools, admirably supplies a long-felt want, especially in 
classical tuition — that of a single volume, of portable size, exhibiting in an alphabetical form the results of the labours 
of modern scholars in both Greek and Roman Antiquity .” — English Journal of Education. 


London: TAYLOR, WALTON, & MABERLY, 28, Upper Gower Street, and 27, Ivy Lone, Paternoster Row; 
and JOHN MURRAY. Albemarle Street. 
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WORKS BY MR. CHARLES DICKENS. 

Omrl^i.Om mt TO,™ 8», yW. ^ „ S4 , M 

■ ' DOIBEY AID SOI. 

WITH FORTY ILLUSTRATIONS ON STEEL,' BY H. K. BROWNE. 

In One Volume demy 8m Price 1 l s ., « The Piclcwicli Papers „ 

THE 

LIFE AID ADYEITURES OF OLIVER TWIST 

v — --I 

III. 

PICTURES FROM ITALY. 

Second Edition. Fcap 8vo. Price G*. 

Contents : 


^ — . VLU 

the Goblin n? h f“ DS - Ly0ns ’ the Rhone > and 
«ie Goblin of Avignon.— Avignon to Genoa — 

Genoa and its Neighbourhood.— Parma Mo 


dena and Bologna -Ferrara— Verona, Mantua, 
Florence"* 1 Sunplon — Rome < Naples, and 


In small 8 vo, price 5s. each, hound in cloth, with gilt edges, 

THE ILLUSTRATIONS BY D. MACLISP PA nr A 

JOHN TENNIEL, AND^IChIrD FRANK - ST ° NE ' J0HN 

THE HAUNTED MAN AND THE GHOST’S BARGAIN. 

A FANCY FOR CHRISTMAS-TIME. 

A CHRISTMAS CAROL, IN PROSE. 

THE CRICKET ON THE HEARTH. 

A FAIRY TALE OF HOME. 

VII. 

the chimes. 


a GOBLIN STORY OF SOME BELLS THAT 


rang an o/.d year out and A new vear ,N. 


VIII. 

THE BATTLE OF LIFE, A LOVE STORY. 


London: Bradbury & Evans, II, Bouverie 


Street. 
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New Edition of Mrs* Loudon’s Companion to the 
Flower Garden. 


This day is published, price 7 s., handsomely bound in cloth, with numerous Woodcuts representing the 
Processes of Grafting , Budding , Layering , dr., 


THE LADIES’ COMPANION 

TO 



BEING AN ALPHABETICAL ARRANGEMENT OF ALL THE ORNAMENTAL PLANTS GROWN IN 
GARDENS AND SHRUBBERIES; WITH FULL DIRECTIONS FOR THEIR CULTURE. 

BY MBS. LOUDON'. 

THE FIFTH EDITION, CORRECTED TO THE PRESENT TIME. 


London : Published, for the Proprietor, by Bradbury & Evans, 11, Bouverie Street. 

New and Enlarged Edition of Paxton’s Botanical 

Bictionary. 


Now Ready, in crown octavo, price 16s. 

PAXTON’S BOTANICAL DICTIONARY. 

A NEW EDITION, CORRECTED TO THE PRESENT TIME. 

COMPRISING THE NAMES, HISTORY, AND CULTURE OF ALL PLANTS KNOWN IN BRITAIN 
WITH A FULL EXPLANATION OF TECHNICAL TERMS. 

Prepared as an instant resource and standard of consultation, and invaluable to all lovers of horticulture 
in all its branches and of every grade. Within its columns is compressed all the most important information 
relative to admired plants, which its size and avowed design would admit, and with this volume in his 
pocket the cultivator of plants may perambulate his own gaiden, and visit those of his friends, or public 
exhibitions, in the full assurance of deriving every fact of interest respecting any particular obiect that 
may engage his attention. J 

*** For the convenience of persons possessing the First Edition, a SUPPLEMENT, containing all the New 
Plants since its appearance, is published, price 5s. 


Pnce 6s. in cloth, gilt, a New Edition of " 

THE NATURAL HISTORY OF CAGE BIRDS. 

TnEIR MANAGEMENT, HABITS, FOOD, DISEASES, TREATMENT, BREEDING, 

AND THE METHODS OF CATCHING THEM. 

JBY J. M. BECHSTEIN, M.D., &c. &c. 

OF WALTERHAUSEN IN SAXONY. 

“ To all keepers of ‘ Cage Birds’ we earnestly recommend this book.” — Examiner. 


Bradbury & Evans, 11, Bouverie Street. 
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BOHN’S STANDARD LIBRARY. 

POST 8vo, ELEGANTLY PRINTED, WITH PORTRAITS, AT 3*. 6d. PER VOLUME. 


THE VOX.UXVXE Ton FtfiLTT IS 

SCHILLER’S EARLY DRAMAS AND ROMANCES; containing his 

* “ROBBERS,” with all the suppressed, passages ; “FIESCO;” LOVE AND INTRIGUE;” “GHOST- 
SEER;” &c. Translated by HENRY G. BOHN. 

Works previously Published : — 

Also, price 5s. each Volume, 


Rt. HALL’S MISCELLANEOUS WORKS. 
ROSCOE’S LEO THE TENTH. 2 vols. 
SCHLEGEL’S PHILOSOPHY of HISTORY. 
SISMONDI’S LITERATURE OF THE 

SOUTH OF EUROPE. By Roscoe. 2 vols. 

ROSCOE’S LORENZO DE MEDICI. 
SCHLEGEL’S DRAMATIC LITERATURE. 
BECKMANN’S HISTORY OF INVEN- 

TIONS AND DISCOVERIES. 2 vols. 

SCHILLER’S THIRTY YEARS’ WAR. 
SCHILLER’S WORKS, Vol. II., containing 

Revolt of the Netherlands, Wallenstein, 
and Wilhelm Tell. 

SCHILLER’S HISTORICAL DRAMAS 

(Don Cablos, Mary Stuart, Maid of Orleans, 
and Bride of Messina.) 

MEMOIRS OF COLONEL HUTCHINSON. 
MEMOIRS OF BENVENUTO CELLINI. 
COXE’S HOUSE OF AUSTRIA. In 3 vols. 
LANZl’S HISTORY OF PAINTING. B y 

Roscoe. 3 vols. 

OCKLEY’S HISTORY of the SARACENS. 
LAMARTINE’S HISTORY OF THE 

GIRONDISTS; or, Personal Memoirs of the 
Patriots of the French Revolution. 3 vols. 

MACHIAVELLI’S HISTORY OF FLO- 

RENCE, PRINCE, and other works. 

SCHLEGEL’S PHILOSOPHY OF LIFE. 
RANKE’S HISTORY OF THE POPES. 

By Foster. 3 vols. 

COXE’S MEMOIRS OF THE DUKE OF 

MARLBOROUGH. 3 vols. 

*** An Atlas, containing 26 fine large Maps and 
Plans of Marlborough’s Campaigns, being all those 
published in the Original Edition, at 12/. 12*., may now 
be had, in one volume 4to, for 10*. 6 d. 

SHERIDAN’S DRAMATIC WORKS AND 

LIFE. 

GOETHE’S AUTOBIOGRAPHY, &c. 2 vols. 
WHEATLEY on the COMMON PRAYER. 
MILTON’S PROSE WORKS. 3 vols. 
MENZEL’S HISTORY OF GERMANY. 
SCHLEGEL’S WORKS ON ART AND 

ANTIQUITIES. 

BOSKS EX1EA VOLUME. 

COUNT GBAMMONT’S MEMOIRS OF 

TBE COURT OF CHARLES THE SECOND. 

RABELAIS’ WORKS complete, in 2 vols. 


BOHXJ’S SCIENTIFIC LIBRARY. 

THE CHESS PLAYER’S HAND-BOOK. 

By H. Staunton, Esq. 

LECTURES ON PAINTING. BytheRojal 

Academicians. Edited by R. Wornum, Esq. 

HUMBOLDT’S COSMOS ; or. Sketch of a 

Physical Description of tiie Universe. 
Translated by E. C. Otte. In 2 vols., price 3*. 6d. 
each. With fine Portrait. This new edition 
(though published at so very low a price) is more 
complete than any which has preceded it. The 
Notes are much enlarged, and placed beneath the 
text. Humboldt’s Analytical Summaries, and the 
passages hitherto suppressed, are included ; and 
new and comprehensive Indices subjoined. 

STAUNTON’S CHESS PLAYER’S COM- 
PANION, containing the principal Match-Games, 
and Games played at odds. 

Also, price 5s. each Volume, 

BOHN’S AKTIQUAKIATT 3.XERATTY. 

BEDE’S ECCLESIASTICAL HISTORY, 

and the ANGLO-SAXON CHRONICLE. 

MALLET’S NORTHERN ANTIQUITIES, 

By Bishop Percy: with the Eyibiggia Saga, by 
Sir Waiter Scott. New Edition, extensively 
revised by J. A. Blackwell. 

WILLIAM OF MALMESBURY’S CHRO- 

NICLE OF THE KINGS OF ENGLAND. 

SIX OLD ENGLISH CHRONICLES, viz., 

Asser, Ethelwerd, Gildas, Nennius, Geoffrey of 
Monmouth, and Richard of Cirencester. 

ELLIS’S EARLY ENGLISH METRICAL 

ROMANCPS. InOneVolume. Illuminated Frontp. 

CHRONICLES OF THE CRUSADERS; 

Richard of Devizes, Geoffrey de Vinsauf, Lord de 
Joinville. With Illuminated Frontispiece. 

EARLY TRAVELS IN PALESTINE. 

Willibald, Ssewulf, Benjamin of Tudela, Mandeville, 
La Brocquiere, and Maundrell. In 1 vol. 

ROGER QF WENDOVER’S CHRONICLE. 

Also, price 5s. each Volume, 

BOHN'S CLASSICAL LIBRARY; 

HERODOTUS ; a New and Literal Transla- 
tion. By the Rev. Henry Cary. 1 vol. 
THUCYDiDES. Literally translated by the 
Rev. H. Dale. 

PLATO’S WORKS. Translated by the Rev. 
H Cary, and others. Vol. I., containing— The 
Apology of Socrates. Crito, Fhaedo, Gorgias, Prota- 
goras, Plsedrus, Theactetus, Euthyphron, Lysis. 
Vol. II. Tie Republic, Timteus, ardCritias. 

LIVY’S HISTORY OF ROME ; a New and 

Literal Translation, by Dr. Spillan and others. 
Vol. 1. 


Also, uniform with the above , piice 3s. Qd. per Volume , 


STANDARD LIBRARY CYCLOPAEDIA 

OF POLITICAL, CONSTITUTIONAL, STA- 
TISTICAL, AND FORENSIC KNOWLEDGE. 
Complete in 4 volumes, cksely but clearly printed. 


MILLER S PHILOSOPHY OF HISTORY. 

Third Revised and Improved Edition. Complete in 
4 vols. With a Memoir of the Author. 


HENRY G. BOHN, YORK STREET, COVENT GARDEN/ 
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13, Great Marlborough Street . 


MR. COLBURN’S SELECT PUBLICATIONS. 


TO BE HAD OP ALL BOOKSELLERS, AND AT ALL THE LIBRARIES. 


®f)e JBUfo lEJjtttou of 

BURKE’S PEERAGE & BARONETAGE. 

CORRECTED TO THE PRESENT TIME. 

FROM THE COMMUNICATIONS OF THE NOBILITY. 

ONE VOL. ROYAL 8VO, 383., ELEGANTLY BOUND, WITH UPWARDS OF 1500 ENGRAVINGS OF ARMS ETC. 


KING ARTHUR. By Sir E. Bulwer 
Lytton, Bart., Author of “ The New Tiraon.” 2 vols. 

15 8 . 

ii. 

ADVENTURES OF A GREEK LADY. 

(The Countess De Stephanos), the adopted Daughter 
of the late Queen Caroline; comprising Curious 
Anecdotes of the Queen and her Suite, not hitherto 
known. 2 vols. 

hi. 

MEMOIRS AND CORRESPONDENCE 

OF SIR ROBERT MURRAY KEITH, K.B., Ambas- 
sador at the Courts of Denmark, Copenhagen, and 
Vienna. 2 vols. 

IV. 

BURKE’S HISTORY OF THE LANDED 

GENTRY. Complete in 3 vols. With Supplement 
and Index, containing References to all the Individuals 
(upwards of 100,000) mentioned in the work. 

v. 

ANECDOTES OF THE ARISTOCRACY 

AND EPISODES IN ANCESTRAL STORY. By 
J. B. Burke, Esq. 2nd Edition. 2 vols. 

VI. 

THE OLD JUDGE ; or, Life in a Colony. 

By the Author of “ Sam Slick, the Clockmaker.” 

2 vols. 

VII. 

SKETCHES FROM LIFE. By the late 

Laman Blanchard. With a Memoir of the Author, 
by Sir E. Bulwer Lytton. Cheap Edition. 3 vols. 
With Plates, by G. Cruikshank. 15s. 


viii. 

THE CASTLEREAGH MEMOIRS AND 

CORRESPONDENCE. Vols. III. & IV., completing 
the Irish Rebellion and Union. 

IX. 

PEPYS’ DIARY AND CORRESPON- 
DENCE. New Edition. With the Omitted Passages 
Restored. To be completed in 5 vols. 10s. 6d. each. 

x. 

MISS STRICKLAND’S LIVES OF THE 
QUEENS OF ENGLAND. Complete in 12 vols. With 
Portraits. 1 Os. 6d. each. 

XI. 

THIERS’ HISTORY of FRANCE UNDER 

THE CONSULATE AND EMPIRE. A Sequel to 
his History of the French Revolution. Colburn's 
Authorised Translation. Eight vols. bound in four, 
21. 5s. 6d. 

XII. 

THE STORY OF THE ' PENINSULAR 

WAR. A Companion Volume to Mr. Gleig’s Story of 
Waterloo. 6 Portraits. 7s. 6d. 

XIII. 

ADVENTURES of the GORDON HIGH- 

LANDERS IN SPAIN, FRANCE, AND BELGIUM. 
Cheap Edition. Four vols. bound in two. 21 s. 

XIV. 

ZOOLOGICAL RECREATIONS. r By 

W. J. Broderip, Esq., F.R.S. Second Edition 
revised. 1 vol. 


THE NEW NOVELS AND ROMANCES. 

BY DISTINGUISHED WRITERS. 


I. 

POPULAR EDITION of Mr. DISRAELI’S 

CONINGSBY ; or, The New Generation. 1 vol., 
6s., bound with Portrait. 

ii. 

THE LOTTERY OF MARRIAGE. By 

Mrs. Trollope. 3 vols. 

hi. 

ROCKINGHAM ; or, The Younger Bro- 
ther. 3 vols. 

LADY ALICE; 'or, The New Una. 
3 vols. 


V. ■— 

OWEN TUDOR. An Historical Romance. 

By the Author of “ Whitefriars." 3 vols. 

VI. 

MORDAUNT HALL. By the Author of 

“Emilia Wyndham.” 3 vols. 

VI i. 

THE MIDNIGHT SUN. By Fredrika 

Bremer. Translated by Mary Howitt. 1 vol. 
viit. 

THE DIAMOND AND THE PEARL. 

By Mrs. Gore. 3 vols. 
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HOW TO MAKE 

A SMALL GARDEN PLEASANT AND PROFITABLE, 

BY 1 

I THE UNION OF FRUITS WITH FLOWEF^ 

With correctly-colourecl Illustration* 

OF THE BEST OF EACH, AND PLAIN INSTRUCTIONS FOR THEIR j 
MANAGEMENT. 

BY B. MAUND. F.L.S., AND OTHER PRACTICAL HORTICULTURISTS. 

The only work combining these interesting subjects* 


j£[ 


Large Paper, ls.6d. Small, Is. ~ 

and sons, lonu^ 


»11P 


r “The Botanic Garden and Fruitist. By B. Maund, F.L.S.— This is a publication peculiarly adapted 
for the purposes of instruction in a most interesting study, the researches into which are endless. Those who 
have missed the opportunity of giving their attention to its contents can scarcely be aware of the loss they 
sustain, for we know none of the works of this class which can afford greater facilities for imparting informa- 
tion and giving practical hints for the cultivation of hardy flowering plants, and as to the best mode of rearing 
the most valuable sorts of fruit. The book is illustrated with the greatest care, attention being given to this 
portion of it that it may possess equal advantages to the matter contained in the letterpress.”-— Bell’s 
Messenger, March 5, 1849. 


Just Published , in 18 wo, cloth boards, price One Shilling, 

A WORD TO PARENTS, NURSES, AND TEACHERS, 

ON THE 

REARING AND MANAGEMENT OF CHILDREN. 

By ESTHER COPLEY, 

Author of “ Cottage Comforts,” &c. 


LONDON: GROOMBRIDGE & SONS, 5, PATERNOSTER ROW. 


AN ATLAS FOR ONE SHILLING. 

GROOMBRIDGE’S SHILLING ATLAS. 

TO ILLUSTRATE ALL GEOGRAPHIES. 

Comprising Eight highly-finished and very superior Steel Plate Maps; viz., The World— Europe— Asia— 
Africa— North and South America— British Isles, and Australasia; and an Index of 2100 Places 
with their Latitudes and Longitudes. 

*** Expressly suited for general introduction in large establishments. No child should be without 
this Atlas. 

LONDON : GROOMBRIDGE & SONS, 5, PATERNOSTER ROW. 


In 18rao, price Ninepence, 

LESSONS ON HOUSEWIFERY. 

FOR THE USE OF INDUSTRIAL AND OTHER SCHOOLS AND COTTAGER’S FAMILIES. 

By JOHN WHITE, M.R.C.S., 

Honorary Secretary to the Holy Trinity Finchley National and Industrial Schools, and Author of 

“ Popular Lectures on Man.” 

LONDON: GROOMBRIDGE & SONS, 5, PATERNOSTER ROW. 

A PRESENT FOR A CHILD. 

Neatly bound in cloth, price 1 s., 

THE GOOD BOY HENRY; 

Or, THE YOUNG CHILD’S BOOK OF MANNERS. 

Translated from the Dutch by JOHN INGRAM LOCKHART, F.R.A.S., Author of “Attica and Athens,” &c. 
With a Dissertation by the Rev. Nicholas Beets, D.D., Holland. 

“ It is a little work that cannot fail unqu estionably to produce a good effect on the generous minds of 
children, and is well worthy of being widely a dopted in our nurseries and early schools .” — Morning Advertiser. 
April 1 1 . 

LONDON: GROOMBRIDGE & SONS, 5, PATERNOSTER ROW. 
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New Works of Interest. 


NEW WORK BY THE OXFORB GRADUATE. 

In imperial 8 vo, with Etchings by the Author , 

THE SEVEN LAMPS OF ARCHITECTURE. 

BY JOHN RUSKIN, 

Author of “Modern Painters.” ( Now ready,) 

A GLANCE AT REVOLUTIONIZED ITALY. 

BY CHARLES MAC FARLANE, 

Author of “Sports, Pastimes, and Recollections of the South of Italy.** 

2 vols. post 8vo. 21$. 


“ This is a work which the British public have long 
needed : the graphic and circumstantial report of an 
eye-witness, intimately acquainted with the country ; 
and we cordially thank the author for his most useful 
and seasonable revelations.”— Morning Chronicle. 

“These two amusing and unpretending volumes 
give more insight into the present state of the Italian 


peninsula than can be collected from all the volumi- 
nous speeches, pamphlets, reports, and letters, with 
which the press has been inundated.*’— Quarterly 
Review. 

“ These volumes afford the fairest view yet given 
to the public of Italian affairs during the last eventful 
months .** — Britannia . 


AUSTRIA. 


BY EDWARD P. THOMPSON, ESQ., 

Author of “ Life in Russia.** 

1 vol. post 8 vo. 12*. 


«• We find in every page evidence of personal ac- 
quaintance with his subject, and an honest desire to 
tell the truth without fear or favour.” — Athenccurn. 

“ This volume places before the reader a clear view 


of the extent of the Austrian resources, with the cha- 
racter and various races of the population.”— Observer. 

“ A useful volume for those who wish to investigate 
the condition of the Austrian empire.’* — Spectator,, 


THE ADVENTURES OF THE FIRST 

SETTLERS ON THE OREGON OR COLUMBIA RIVER. 

BY ALEXANDER ROSS. 

1 vol. post 8vo. With a Map. 10*. 6d. cloth. 

“ A more unpretending and sterling book — a book I modern literature, we have not for a long time met . 
more full of interesting matter, and more thoroughly with.** — Economist. 
free from that flippancy which is the besetting sin of | 

THE EMIGRANT FAMILY; 

OR, THE STORY OF AN AUSTRALIAN SETTLER. 

By the Author of “Settlers and Convicts.” 

3 vols. post 8vo. 31*. 6d. 


“ This is what Milton called a real book — a book 
calculated to afford solid information as well as lively 
entertainment. The author’s knowledge of Australian 
life is extensive and exact, and he has turned it to 
profitable account. The whole scene and business of 
the colony is placed before you breathing with life.** 
— Daily News. 

“ The characters are drawn with great distinctness, 


the incidents are natural and striking, there are many 
passages of great power and pathos, and the truth of 
the local colouring imparts a charm to the fiction.**— 
Atlas. 

“ Intermixed with the story are many sketches of 
a settler’s life, and the almost romantic incidents that 
frequently occur on the outskirts of the colony.” — 
Spectator. 


L0F0DEN; OR, THE EXILES OF NORWAY. 


BY E. W. LANDOR, 

Author of “ The Bushman.*’ 2 vols. post 8vo. 


The story of *Lofoden * is simple and natural, and 
the work is one of the most interesting that has 
recently been published.”— Observer. 

“ The wild and rugged character of the scenery, the 
curiosity attendant upon Norwegian manners, and 
the novelty of the characters and incidents, give an 


interest to * Lofoden* beyond that of many books.** 
Spectator. 

“ The author’s account of the life passed by tne 
workers in the silver-mines of Norway discloses a 
picture of misery, privation, and tyranny, almost 
beyond belief.”— Morning Herald, 


VII. 

THE RAILWAYS OF THE UNITED KINGDOM 

STATISTICALLY. CONSIDERED. 

BY HARRY SCRIVENOR, 

Secretary to the Liverpool Stock Exchange, and Author of "A History of the Iron Trade.” 

1 vol. Svo. (Now ready.) 


LONDON : SMITH, ELDER, & CO., 65, CORNHILL. 
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BOOKS FOR THE YOUNG, 

PUBLISHED BY GRANT AND GRIFFITH, 

SUCCESSORS TO J. HARRIS, CORNER OF ST. PAUL’S CHURCH YARD. 


KIT BAM’S ADVENTURES ; or, The I 

Yarns of an Old Marinkr. By Mary Cow- j 
den Clarke, Author of the “ Concordance to 
Shakspeare.” Illustrated by George Cruikshank. 
Fcp. 8 vo. 6s. cloth. 

“ A charming collection of marvellous and beautiful 
fictions, calculated to delight the fancy and im- 
prove the heart.” — Jerrold. 

“A more delightful volume for juvenile recreative 
reading we never remember to have seen.” Stan- 
dard of Freedom . 

THE DREAM OF LITTLE TUK, and 

other Tales. By Hans C. Andersen. Translated 
by C. Boner. Fcp. 8vo. 3s. 6d., gilt edges. 

TALES FROM DENMARK. By Hans C. 

Andersen. Translated by Charles Boner: 
with Fifty Illustrations by Count Pocci. Small 4to, 
price 6s. plain ; 7s. 6d. coloured. 

“ We prophesy for these tales an. immortality in the 
nursery.” — Blackwood. 

THE CELESTIAL EMPIRE ; or, Points 

and Pickings of Information about China 
and the Chinese. With Twenty Engravings. 
Fcp. 8vo. 6s. cloth. 

SOLDIERS AND SAILORS. By an Old 

Officer. With Fifty Engravings by Gilbert. 
Fcp. 8vo. 6s. cloth. 

FACTS FROM THE WORLD OF NA- 
TURE; Animate and Inanimate. By Mrs. Lou- 
don. With numerous Illustrations. Fcp. 8vo. 
6s. gilt edges. 


SCENES OF COMMERCE BY LAND 

AND SEA; or “ Where does it come from?” 
answered: upon a plan arranged by the late Rev. 
Isaac Taylor. New Edition. With 66 Engrav- 
ings on Steel, and a view of the Royal Exchange. 
12mo, price 7s. 6d. half-bound morocco. 

THE WONDER-SEEKER; or. The His- 
tory of Charles Douglas. By M. F. Tytler. 
Second Edition. Illustrated by Absolom. Fcp. 
8vo. 4s. 6d. cloth. 

INSECT CHANGES. With richly-illumin- 
ated borders of flowers and insects, and forming a 
first lesson in entomology. Small 4co, price 6s. in 
elegant binding. 

“ One of the richest gifts ever offered— nothing can be 
more perfect in illumination .”— Art Union. 

THE MODERN BRITISH PLUTARCH; 

or, Lives of Men distinguished in the 
recent History of our Country for their 
Virtues, Talents, or Achievements. By 
W. C. Taylor, LL.D., Trinity College, Dublin. 
l2mo, 6s. cloth. 

THE MINE ; or, Subterranean Wonders. 

An Account of the Operations of the Miner, and the 
Products of his Labour. Sixth Edition, with cor- 
rections and additions by Mrs. Loudon. With 45 
new Wood- cuts, and 16 Steel Engravings. Price 
4«. cloth. 

THE AFRICAN WANDERERS ; or, The 

Adventures of Carlos and Antonio in the 
Western Part of Africa. By Mrs. Lee (for- 
merly Mrs. E. Bowditch). Fcp. 8vo. 6s. cloth. 


lately Published, by 

WILLIAM BLACKWOOD & SONS. 


ALISON’S HISTORY OF EUROPE. '"Library Edition. In demy 8vo, with 

Portraits, Vols. 1 and 2. To be continued monthly. Price 15a. each. 

THE ATLAS TO THE ABOVE, Parts 1 and 2. To he continued monthly. 

Price 3s. 6 d. each. 

in. 

MAXIMS OF SIR MORGAN O’DOIIERTY, Bart. Originally published in 

Blackwood’s Magazine. In l6mo, gilt, cloth. 


PICTURES FROM REVOLUTIONARY PARIS, Sketched during the First 

Phases of the Revolution in 1848. By J. Palgravk Simpson, Esq., M.A. Author of *‘ Letters from the 
Danube,” &c. In 2 vols. cr. 8vo. Price 166-. 

LAYS OF THE SCOTTISH CAVALIERS, AND OTHER POEMS. By 

W. E. Aytou.v, Professor of Rhetoric in the University of Edinburgh. 1 vol. royal post 8vo, gilt, 
Price 1 5 s. 


LIFE IN THE EAR WEST. By the’ late G. F. Ruxtox, Esq. Author of 

“Travels in Mexico.” Crown 8vo. 6s. 

CHEAP EDITIONS OF POPULAR WORKS. 


Price 2s. 6rf. each. 

LIGHTS AND SHADOWS OF SCOTTISH LIFE. 
THE TIMES OF MARGARET LYNDSAY. 

THE FORESTERS. 

THE LIFE OF MANSIE WAUCH. 

THE SUBALTERN. 

PENINSULAR SCENES AND SKETCHES. 
VALERIUS; a Roman Story. 


NIGHT AT MESS, &c. 

Price 3s. 6d. each. 

TOM CRINGLE’S LOG. 

THE CRUISE OF THE MIDGE. 

REGINALD DALTON. 

YOUTH AND MANHOOD OF CYRIL THORNTON. 
ADAM BLAIR; MATTHEW WALD. 


45, GEORGE STREET, EDINBURGH, AND 37, PATERNOSTER ROW, LONDON. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


MR. BENTLEYS NEW PUBLICATIONS, 

NOW READY. 


ELIOT WARBURTON, ESQ. 

In Three Vols. demy 8 vo, with numerous Portraits from Original Paintings , 

MR. ELIOT WARBURTON’S NEW WORK, 

RUPERT AND THE CAVALIERS. 

ii. 

In Two Vols. post 8 vo, with a Map , 

AN EXPEDITION TO DISCOVER THE SOURCE OF THE 

WHITE NILE. 

FROM THE CERMAN OF FREDERICK WERNE. 

By CHARLES WILLIAM O’REILLY. 

III. 

In Two Vote. 8 vo, with Portraits from Original Paintings. §-c., 

MEMORIALS OF THE CIVIL WAR. 

From the Unpublished Papers of the Fairfax Family ; including: an extensive Correspondence with most 
Distinguished Persons of the Period. 

Edited from the Original MSS. By ROBERT BELL, Esq. 

Author of “The History of Russia,*’ “ Life of Canning,” &c. 

IV. 

In Two Vols. post 8 vo, 

EVELYN ; or, A JOURNEY FROM STOCKHOLM TO ROME. 

A NOVEL. By MRS. BUNBURY. 

V. 

In 8 vo. with numerous Engravings and Maps , neatly bound , 

NTarratibe of 

THE UNITED STATES EXPLORING EXPEDITION TO THE 
DEAD SEA, AND SOURCE OF THE JORDAN. 

By W. F. LYNCH, U.S.N., (Commander of the Expedition.) 

vi. 

In Two Vols. post 8 vo % 

THE HISTORY OF PETER THE CRUEL. 

FROM THE FRENCH OF M. MERRIMEE. 

By GEORGE PEACHEY. 

VII. 

In Two Vols. post 8 vo, with Illustrations , 

EXCURSIONS OF AN ANGLER 

IN THE UNITED STATES AND BRITISH PROVINCES OF NORTH AMERICA. 

CONTAINING AN ACCOUNT OF THE FISH AND FISHING IN THE NEW WORLD. 

By HENRY WILLIAM HERBERT, Esq. 


In Three Vols. post 8vo, 31s. 6 d.. 


THE SEA LIONS; or, THE LOST SEALERS. 


By J. FENIMORE COOPER. 

Author of “ The Waterwitch,” “ The Red Rover,” &c. 
IX. 

In Three Vote, post 8 vo, 30 s.6d., 

MARDI, & A VOYAGE THITHER. 

Bv HERMAN MELVILLE, 

Author of “Typee,” and “Omoo.” 


In Three Vols. post 8 vo, 31s. 6 d. t 

THE WESTERN WORLD; 

Ob, TRAVELS IN THE UNITED STATES in 1846-7. 
With a Chapter on California. 

By ALEXANDER MACKAY. 
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JOHN KENDRICK, 

BOOKSELLER, 

4, CHARLOTTE ROW, MANSION HOUSE, LONDON. 


LIBRARIES OR SMALL PARCELS OF BOOKS PURCHASED. 


CROLY (DR. GEORGE) ON THE CHOLERA; 
with Rules for the Prevention of the Disease: 
National Diseases; Divine Judgments. 3d. 

DIVINE ORIGIN AND OBLIGATION OF 

MARRIAGE. 3d. 

' THE FRENCH REVOLUTION OF 1848. 3d. 

THE UNIVERSAL KINGDOM. 3d. 

the REFORMATION 7 A DIRECT GIFT 

OF DIVINE PROVIDENCE. 3d. 

POPERY THE ANTICHRIST. 3d. 

- PAPAL ROME: The Principles and 


— ~ J.HJV i ttiwuriiJSS AND 

Practices of Rome alike Condemned by the 
Gospel. 3d. 

—THE HOLY BIBLE, THE RESTORER OF 

CHRISTIANITY. 3d. 

*** The above Eight Sermons, bound neatly in 
cloth, for 2 s.6d. 


COWPER’S POETICAL WORKS. Royal 18mo, cloth 
T. ele?ant ’ £ iU edges. Seven Plates. 3s. 

EVENINGS AT HOME. By Dr. Aikin and Mrs. 
Barbauld. Woodcuts. Large type, cloth, silt 
edges. 2 s.6d. ° 

THE HISTORY OF SANDFORD AND MERTON. 
By T. Day. 12mo, cloth, gilt edges, good large 
type. Seven Plates. 3s. 

THE HOLIDAY BOOK. By Martin. Numerous 

TUTr c,oth » gilt edges. 2 s.6d. (Pud. at 6s.) 

MILTON’S POETICAL WORKS. 12mo, cloth, gilt 
edges. Plates. 3s. 6d. 

SEVENTY-TWO BEAUTIFUL PRINTS, after 
Turner, Martin, &c. &c., for Scrap Books, &c., 
only 5s. 6d. * 

THIRTY-TWO PORTRAITS, and FORTY VIEWS. 
Engraved by Finden. Illustrating Lord Byron’s 
Works. The Seventy-two Prints for 8s. 

BROUGHAM’S (LORD) HISTORICAL SKETCHES 
OF STATESMEN WHO FLOURISHED IN THE 
TIME OF GEORGE III., viz., Robespierre, 
Dauton, Camille Desmoulins, St. Just, Si&yes, 
Fouche (afterwards Duke of Otranto), John, 
Fourth Duke of Bedford, Earl Camden, John 
Wilkes; Demagogue Arts, Lord Ellenborough, 
Lord Chief Justice Bushe, Thomas Jefferson; 
American Democracy, Marquis Wellesley (now 
Duke of Wellington), Lord Holland, John Allen: 
with an Appendix of the Lives of Walpole and 
Bolingbroke. To which are added, Remarks on the 

- D *xS!. nchRevolutioQ * 8v °>cl. 3 s.6d. (Pub.atlos.6d.), 

BANKS AND BANKERS. A Treati&e on Banking; 
with an Appendix, comprising a Review of the 
Failures amongst Private s£nd Joint Stock Banks. 
By D. Ha rdcastlb. Post 8vo. 2s.6d. (Pub. at 
10a. 6d.) 

BANKER’S CLERK ; comprising the Principles and 
Practice of Banking. 12mo, sewed. 1 s.6d. (Pub 
at 2s. 6d.) 

JACKSON’S COMPLETE SYSTEM OF BOOK- 
KEEPING, BY SINGLE AND DOUBLE 
ENTRY ; to which is added, a NEW MERCAN- 
TILE CATECHISM, forming a Modern, Concise, 
Simplified, and Practical System, for General Use, 
both for the Merchant and Trader. By Marcus 
Trotter. 8vo, cloth. 2s. (Pub. at 6s.) 

POTTER’S (T. R.) HISTORY AND ANTIQUITIES 
OF CHARNWOOD FOREST, in Leicestershire; 
with an Appendix on the Geology, Botany, and 
Ornithology of the District. Illustrated with 24 
Steel Engravings, 10 Woodcut-, and a Map of the 
Forest. 4to cloth. 6s. 6d. (Pub. at 2l. 2s.) 

CHRISTIAN’S (THE) HALF-HOUR BOOK; com- 
prising Thirty Essays on various important sub- 
jects, viz., Deity, Trinity. Messiah’s Kingdom, 
Apostacy, Redemption, Resurrection, &c. &c. ; 
with an Ornamented Plate. l2mo, cloth. 3s 
(Pub. at 6s. 6d.) 

THE HOLY BIBLE: with Explanatory Notes, Prac- 
tical Observations, copious Marginal References, 
and Indexes. By the Rev. Thomas Scott. Illus- 
trated with a Series of Vie 3 s drawn from Nature. 

3 vols. 4to, half-bound, calf, gilt edges. 3/. 7s. 6 d. 


HAWKER’S (REV. DR. ROBERT) COMMENTARY 
ON THE BIBLE ; with the SairedText at Earg^ 
3 vols. 4to, calf, neat and strong. 21. 6s. 6d. • sells 
at 4 l. 10a. in cloth. 

RODWELL’S MEMOIRS OF AN UMBRELLA 
Illustrated with Sixty-Eight Engravings by Lanl 

3* S ’ Pub 1 ^ eS18:nS by Phiz * 4t0 cloth > gilt edges. 

NEW TESTAMENT; a Family Commentary, or a 
Short and Easy Exposition, for the Use of the 
Family or Private Reading. Two volumes in one 
8vo, cloth, gilt edges, with Register. Twenty* 
one Plates, after Turner, Martin, &c. 6*. 6 d. 

(Pub. at ll. Is.) 

CLAN MACLEAN (THE ACCOUNT OF), from its 
First Settlement at Castle Duart, in the Isle of 
Mull, to the Present Period. By A. Sbneachi*. 
8 vo, boards. 2s. 1R o S 

GOLDSMITH’S (O.) HISTORY OF ENGLAND 
from the Earliest Times to the Death of George II* 
Beautifully printed by Whittingham, with Portrait 
and two Woodcuts. 12mo, cloth. 2*. (Pub. at 6s ) 
GOODRICH’S (Author of “Peter Parley’s Tales’’) 
FIRESIDE EDUCATION: Treating of Man in 
his Physical Nature, Intellectual and Moral 
Faculties, Education, the Fireside, Family Go- 
vernment, Religion, the Importance of Moral 
Instruction, Intellectual Culture, Accomplish- 
ments, Manners, and the Health of Children- 
with an Introduction, General Remarks, and a 
concluding Exhortation to Parents. 8vo, sewed 
111 pages, is. (Pub.at \s.6d.) 

“ A book that no parent should be without.’’ 
EIGHTY VIEWS on the THAMES AND MEDWAY- 
a Series of the most beautiful Engravings ever 
produced, displaying the Waterside Scenery of 
Ten Counties, with appropriate emblematical 
Borders, from Drawings by Tombleson, the histo- 
rical descriptions by W. G. Fearnside, Esq. Now 
offered, large 4to size, handsomely bound, with 
gilt edges, at only if. Is. ( Pub. at 21. 2s.) 
AINSWORTH’S (W. H.) MISER’S DAUGHTER. 

A Tale. With Twenty Illustrations by George 
Cruikshank. 8vo, red cloth. 6s. 6d. (Pub.at 14s) 
AINSWORTH’S (W. H.) OLD SAINT PAUL’S ; 

A Tale of the Plague and the Fire. With Twenty- 
one Illustrations by John Franklin and H. K. 
Browne. 8vo, red cloth. 6s. 6d. (Pub. at 14s.) 
CHRONICLES OF THE BAS'l'ILE: An Historical 
Romance. Forty Plates. With 640 Pages. Thick 
8vo, red cloth. 6s. 6d. (Pub. at ll. is ) 
WILKINSON (H. WATTS). Memoirs of the Life and 
Ministry of the late Rev. Watts Wilkinson, B.A.- 
with Extracts from his Correspondence. 8 vo*. 
cloth. 3s. (Pub. at 10s. 6d.) 

TRENCH’S (REV. F.) SHORT NOTES ON THE 
HOLY SCRIPTURES. With References. In- 
tended for Da'ly Use in Families. Chiefly Selec- 
tions from various Authors. 8vo, boards. Is 
(Pub. at) 7 8.) 

MOTHER’S MEDICAL INSTRUCTOR; being a 
complete Course of Directions for the Medical 
Management of Mothers and Children. By an 
eminent Physician. 32mo, cloth, gilt edges. 6d. 
(Pub. at 2s. 6d.) 6 

“ Every Mother’s Book.’* 

SHIPP’S MEMOIRS OF HIS EXTRAORDINARY 
MILITARY CAREER. Written by Himself. To 
which is added, an Appendix. l2mo, red cloth. 

Is. 6 d. (Pub. at 5s.) 

“A book full of wit and anecdote.”' 
FENNER’S POCKET ATLAS OF MODERN AND 
ANCIENT GEOGRAPHY. With Descriptive 
Letterpress. 79 Coloured Maps. Hf.-b i. morocco, 
cloth sides. 8s. 6d. (Pub. at \l.Us.6d.) 1835 

OWEN’S (MRS. H.) HAND-BOOK OF KNITTING; 
showing the Meaning of the Different Terms 
employed in this valuable Art. 18mo, stitched 
cover. 4d. (Pub. at la.) 1345 

" A practical companion to the work-table.” 


No. I.— Mat, 1849. 

COPPERFIELD ADVERTISER. 


NEW BOOKS OF THE PRESENT SEASON. 


The Quarterly Review, 

1. Popular Science. 

2. Dog-Breaking and Stable 

Economy. 

3. The Skerryvore Light-house. 


No. CLXVIII. 8 vo. 

4. Cattle and Sheep. 

5. Germany and Austria. 

6. Curzoris Monasteries of the 

Levant. 


6s. Contents : — 

7. Revolutionized Italy. 

8. Macaulay's History of Eng- 

land. 


A Second Visit to the United States of North America. By Sir 

Charles Lyell. 2 vols.post 8 vo. 

The Life and Voyages of Columbus and of his Companions. By 

Washington Irving, Esq. A New Edition , revised and enlarged. 3 vols. 8 vo. 

Visits to Monasteries in the Levant. By the Hon. Robert Curzon. 

Woodcuts. Post 8 vo. 15s. 

A Narrative of Researches at Nineveh. By Austen H. Layard, Esq. 

Third Edition. Plates and Woodcuts. 2 vols. Svo. 3 6s. 

The Cities and Cemeteries of Etruria. By George Dennis, Esq. 

Plates and Woodcuts. 2 vols. 8 vo. 42s. 

Field Notes, and a Tour in Sutherland. By Charles St. John, Esq. 

Woodcuts. 2 vols. post Svo. 18s. 

Travels through Dalmatia and Montenegro. By Sir J. G. W ilkinson. 

Plates and Woodcuts. 2 vols. 8 vo. 42s. 

The History of Greece. Vols. 5 and 6. By George Grote, Esq. 

Maps. 8 vo. 32 s. 

Horace. Illustrated by 300 Vignettes, taken from the Antique. 

With a Life. By Rev. H. H. Milman. Crown 8 vo. 42s. 

History of the Sikhs, from the Origin of the Nation to the Battle of 

the Sutlej. By Capt.J. D. Cunningham. Maps. 8 vo. 15s. 

The Railroad and the Electric Telegraph ; or, Stokers and Pokers . 

By Author of “ Bubbles from Nassau.” Post 8 vo. 2s. 6d. 

Ranke's History of Prussia. Translated by Sir Alexander and 

Lady D. Gordon. 3 vols. Svo. 36s. 

Hortensius; or, The Advocate. An Historical Essay. By William 

Forsyth, Esq. Post 8 vo, 12s. 

Outlines of English Literature. By Thomas Shaw, B.A. Post 

Svo. 12 s. 

A Residence in Sierra Leone, described in Letters by a Lady. 

Edited by the Hon. Mrs. Norton. Post 8270. 6s. 

Adventures in the Libyan Desert. By Bayle St. John, Esq. 

Woodcuts. Post Svo. 2s. 6d.] 


JOHN MURRAY, Albemarle Street. 


i 


HEAL. $ SON S 

bedding manufactor 


T he peculiar feature of their Establishment is, that it is confined exclusively to 
the Manufacture of Bedding, and consequently they are enabled to keep the 
largest stock and greatest variety of any House in London, including their 

FRENCH WOOL MATTRESSES, 

Of which they were the Original Introducers : these Mattresses are made of the 
finest materials, quite equal to the best made in Paris. Also, 

GERMAN SPRING MATTRESSES. 

These HEAL and SON have succeeded in greatly improving, and are selling at a 
much lower price than any other house, and can recommend one of them, with a 
FRENCH MATTRESS on the top, as a permanently elastic, soft, and most 
luxurious Bed. 

THE EIDER DOWN QUILT, 

also, is to be seen 1 only at their House. It is the warmest, the lightest, and the 
most elegant covering ever introduced, suitable to the Bed , the Couch , or the 
Carriage. All who have travelled on the Continent are aware that no covering 
produces such extreme warmth with the same weight ; so that for Invalids they are 
a perfect luxury. Their 

BED FEATHERS 

are also PURIFIED BY STEAM, WITH PATENT MACHINERY, by which 
the offensive properties of the quill are evaporated and carried off, without subjecting 
the Feathers to the unpleasant smell of the stove, to which all Feathers dressed in 
the ordinary way are liable. 

OLD FEATHER-BEDS re-dressed by this process are perfectly freed from all 
impurities ; and, by expanding the Feathers, the bulk is greatly increased, and the 
Bed consequently rendered much fuller and softer, at 3c?. per lb. 

OLD AND MOTHY MATTRESSES effectually cured and re-made. 

Every description of BLANKETS, QUILTS, and SHEETINGS. 


HEAL AND SON’S LIST OF BEDDING 

CONTAINS FULL PARTICULARS OF 

WEIGHTS, SIZES, AND PRICES, 

Of every description of Bedding, and is so arranged that purchasers are enabled to 
judge of the articles best suitable to make a comfortable Bed. 

SENT FREE BY POST, on application to their Factory, 

196 , (OPPOSITE THE CHAPEL), 

TOTTENHAM COURT ROAD, LONDON. 


